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(2) 
Tue Preface: 


X NGELS, aud ſaints made perfect, do the will of God 

N with chearfulneſs and alacrity ; ſinging praiſe couli- 
weally to him that ſitteth upon the throne, and to the Lamb if 
forever and ever. Saints on earth, who have taſted the 
rich mercies of redeeming love, in their degree neturn thankſe | 
giving and adoration to the Father for his everlaſting loves 
to the Son for the redemption wrought out by his. obedience 
and death : and to the Holy Ghoſt, who hath called them ouł 
of darkneſs into light; revealed and applied Feſus. Chris 
to their hearts ; and remains their faithful guide and cm. 
forter along the narrow. way. | . „een Ai a 


Indeed we can never de juſtece to the ſubject of redeeming. 
love. But as our lips are touched with a live- coal from the. 
altar, we learn to liſp, and ſtammer out the praiſe of be 
holy triune God ; making melody in our hearts to the Lara: 
ſpeaking to ourſelves in pfalms, and hymns: and ſpiritual 
ſongs. — Singing is one part of chriſtian worſhip, and 
ſhould be performed- with ſeriouſneſ3 and recollection, with 
the ſpirit, and with the underſtanding.; even as in the pre- 
ſence of God our Saviour. 1 TICS 513% 


For the uſe of the church of God, ſomething of this: hu 
hath been offered to their ſervice in all ages of chriſtianity. 
This little book makes its appearance among the reft.; not c 
eclipſe any uſeful work of this kind already extant ; nar 1 
intimate, as if thoſe. hymns nou in print were not ſufficient» 
ly ſuitable to the children of God thro! every: period af grace. 
Noe but if this our mite, ſhould. contribute to the fu then 
ance, of our Redeemer's honour, and the good f ſouls'; we 
bave our reward, and ſhall rejoice on that account. Aud, 
we freely acknowledge that many hymns, long ſiuce as. well. 
as lately printed, are in many reſpects far ſuperior to rb. 
For many of the following hymns were cempaſed ly ſuch as. 
«re greatly. deſtitute of the aids: af hitman” learning, N 


Sure this is Achor's vale, I ſaid, 
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E E T was 'the ſhow the minutes _ 
When my Beloved me did meer, 

His death to evidence: 
My heart, which wounded was before, 
Kundly he bound; therein did pour 

' Love's healing quinteſſence. * 


2. Death's 3 he then laid waſte; 
And cahn'd each ſtormy furious blaſt ; : 
And cancell'd all my ſins: | 
Placing his croſs before mine eyes, 
Look to me and be ſav'd, he cries, 
From death thy life begins. 


3. Sweet was the feaſt my heart enjoy dz _ | 7 
ate, I drank, nor was I cloy'd, 2 

For more I thirſted ſtill: 5:56 
Here let me ſtay, I longing pray'd ; * 


Or holy 'Yabor's hill. 
His left hand under me was plac'd, 
And his right hand my ſoul embrac'd, 
His * {weet did prove: 


Safely I fat beneath his ſhade; 6 
Quite round my ſoul, he overſpread 
His canopy of love. | 


5. The wat'ry deep he did divide: 
The haughty tyrant's pow'r deſtroy'd, 
And broke his chariots ſtrong : 

Thinking he would aſſault no more, 
.# But that I now was ſafe on ſhore, 

4 I ſung the Hebrew's ſong. 
6. I ſung aſſur'd of Jeſu's love; 
Refreſh'd with manna from above, 

For fleſh no more I cried - 
| Warm'd with the ſun's enliv'ning beams, 
I laid me down at Shiloh's ſtreams, 
q: - Content and ſatisfied. 


7. Untouch'd by Satan's envious crew, 

Dpon my fleece, like drops of dew, 
"> . ; 

1 His free grace did deſcend ; 8 
Strangers in vain attempt to tell 
4 The joy immenſe, unſpeakable, 

$ I found in Chriſt my Friend. 
Wee 8. My mountain ſtrong, as Baſan, ſtood z 
3 I thought that unbeliet's ſtrong flood 

3 Would ne'er aſſall me more: 
| | At this my Bridegroom jealous grew, 
Iv | His frequent viſits he withdrew ; 


* | And then 1 felt quite poor. 
| 9. Sin, which did heretofore ſeem dead, 
TEE Reviv'd again, and rais'd its head ; 
. | This made me doubting cry, 
17 Were all my joys but as a dream? 

1 Still ſtill-I feel I am unclean ; . 
* Help, Lord, or yet I die. 


10. Eike as the lonely Turtles mourn, 
80 ggev'd I for my Lord's return 
1 ſought, I call'd, I cry'd : 


. 
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Fall me, Jeruſalem's daughters, tell, 

Were my beloved Lord doth dwell 
And where his flocks abide. 

11. is abſence Oh l. I cannot bear: 

Each tour, each minute ſeems a year; 
Come, Jeſus, quickly come: 

Was I the cauſe Thou didſt depart ? 

Did I, O Jeſus, grieve thy heart? 
Why didſt thou go ſo ſoon ? 


12. If fo, dear Lamb, I proſtrate fall, 
And at thy feet for mercy call; 
Pardon, forgive, pals by: 
Were not thy hands and feet bor'd through, 
Thy ſide and temples wounded too, | 
To bring backſliders nigh ? 


13. Think then, dear Jeſus, on thy pain, 
The toil and ſmart Thou didſt ſuſtain 
To ranſom my poor heart: 
Kindly, dear Lamb, return and come ; 
And make my heart thy conſtant home, 
Nor ever more-depart. 


14. No more let ſable clouds of night 
Arile to intercept my light ; 
Or earth my heart detain : 
By thy dear croſs ſtill let me ſtay ; 
Here let me ſing my ſelf away + 
And die to live again, 


. IL 


| * _ firſt unveil'd his face, 7 
nd touch'd my heart with heav'nly grace, 
My thoughts were drawn above; "_ 
Quite happy in my Saviour's arms, | N 
Aut up from fin's invading harms, ._ 
I triumph'd in his love. 


— 
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2. Thus raviſh'd with celeſtial joys, 
J overlook'd all earthly toys, 

And chearfully preſs'd on 
His love out-ballanc'd all beſide; 

I daily ſung the crucitied, 

And call'd the Lord my own. 


But when temptations fierce aſſail'd, 
My ſteadineſs and courage fail'd; 

My former ſtrength decay'd 
Pleaſures of ſenſe, and worldly pride 
My heart and Jeſus did divide, 

Thro' which from him I ſtray'd. 
4. A ſlave at once to ſin I fell, 
}2- . Thoughtleſs I trod the track of hell, 
Fi And gave my luſts the rein: 
"ul ' Aſham'd to own my Saviour, I 

| My roving thoughts did gratify, 


Leaving my God for ſin. 
5. Scar'd by a mortal's angry frown, 
My God, my Saviour, I diſown, 
T* avoid the croſs and ſhame 
Countenanc'd by a human ſmile, 
J fell a ſlave to my own will, 
And crucified my Lamb, 


6. Thus at a diſtance did I rove, 
Abuſing Jeſu's grace and love, 
And dark'ning ev'ry beam + 
Ser va co fin I ſtray'd from God, 
And trampled- on his precious blood, 
And vilify'd his name. 1. 


. Yet till at times T wounded waͤs; 
Il knew no ſure nor laſting. peace, 

| 1 | Had daily ſtings for fin ; . "If b- 
 F But labour'd ev'ry day and hour, 
lo ſtupify their force and pow-r, 
To get releaſe from pain. 


69 


3. Unwilling was the dying God, 

That I ſhould trifle with his blood, 
And turn my day to night; 

Yet willingly I fell a prey . 

To lin and its deſtructive way, 
And wander'd from the light, 


9. Obnoxious thus to ev'ry ill, 
Abandon'd to my corupt will, 
I wallow'd in my blood; 
Contentedly on huſks I fed, 
And caus'd the Saviour's wounds to bleed, 
And griev'd my Lord and God. 


10. But Oh! he ſaw me in my blood 

Folluted, combating with God, 
And gave the ſenſe of finz _ 

My grand rebellion then appear d. 

Stupid I found my heart, and ſear'd 
Thro' enmity within. 


11. Tho' now I knew my woeful caſe, 
My {ins forbad me Jeſu's grace; 
My eyes o'erflow'd with tears; 
No refuge, no ! nor help I. found, 
Nothing to heal my open'd wound, 
Nothing but helliſh fears. 
12. My pain my trouble ſtill increas'd, 
Nor in my foul one moment ceas'd ; 
No glimpſe of hope I felt ; 
Thus puniſh'd by an angry God; 
I lay debarr'd from Jeſu's blood, 
Oppreſs'd with fear and guilt. 


13. Scarce durſt I now for mercy. call, 
Condemn'd I ſtood, ready to fall 
A victim to his wrath ;. .,. f 
Juſt then his pard'ning voice I heard, 
Chriſt in his bloody form appear'd 
Pleading for me his dea. 


* 
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14. © He cries, I all thy fins forgive, 
4 Return, return, and thou ſhalt live, 
„ And my free mercies taſte ; 
4 All thy backllidings I'll paſs by, 
And love taee thro' eternity, 
« Eraſing out what's paſt. 


15. Abaſh'd I ſtood, aſham'd to ſee 
My Saviour pleading there for me, 
Who had diſown'd his name; 
A holy ſhame bow'd down my ſoul, 
'To think the Saviour ſhou'd recall 
A rebel to tis train, 


16. Proſtrate I fell before his feet 
With bluſhing ſhame, and did entreat 
For blood to make me clean ; 
The Lord unto my ſuit gave ear, 
And eas'd my heart, and heard my pray'r, 
And cleanſed me from ſin. 


17. Thus freed from bondage, I did prove 
The ſweets of his redeeming love, 

And baſk'd in ſunny beams; 
In this ſweet frame I did rejoice, 


* 


And hearken'd to my Saviour's voice, 


And drank of living ſtreams. 
7 III. 
ES Us, the Saviour of my ſoul, 
| Be Thou my heart's delignt; 
* "Remain the ſame to me always, 
th My joy by day and night. 
2. Hungry and firſty after Thee, 
May I be found each hour:; 
Humble in heart and happy kept 
By thy Almighty. po-] Ʒꝙ(üç] 
3. Oh! may I never once forget 
What a poor worm I am; 


2 


enn 
Frem death and hell redeem'd by blood, 
The blood of God's dear Lamb. 
4. Mey thy bleſt Spirit, in my heart 
Sweetly difſuſe abroad | 
The love ot God, th' incarnate Cod, 14+ 
Who bought me with his bloo 


5, In holy reverence, I would 
With all my heart retain 

Th' atonement made by Jeſu's blood, 
And all his wounds and pain. 


6. The myſt'ry of redeeming love . 14 
Be ever dear to me; 4 

And may the fleſh and blood of Chriſt i 
My choiceſt dainty be. I 


” == 


O W ſhall J all my vileneſs own, 

Or ſpeak of all the fin I feel? | 
Where ſhall I find a place to moan, 
Whilſt I'm an heir of death and hell ? 


2. Alas! I know not where to fly, 
Or find a place to vent my grief ; 
Nor have I ſtrength enough to cry 
Jo any, who can give relief. 


3. What can a ſinner do like me, 
When ſtruck by an Almighty pow'r, 
And ſunk in deepeſt miſery ? 
Nothing but wait at mercy's door, 
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4. What eye can ſee, what heart can love, 
What hand relieve my milery ? 

None but the Saviour's from above, 
Who for my ſins did bleed and die. 


No other object wou'd I find 
Fo eaſe indulge, or pleaſe my mind 2 
Here wou'd I leave my fruitleſs ſtrife, 


And prove his death the chriſtian's life, 
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(12) 
6. Surely in mercy he'll paſs by, | 
And view a wretched ſlave of ſing 
Pity will move him to come nigh, 
And waſh a filthy creature clean. . 
7. In mercy, Lord, thy ereature ſee, 
And ſpread thy ſkirt my ſhame to hide: 
O ſpeak the word, and I ſhall be 
Cloath'd with thy robe, and juſtify'd, 


8. Then ſhall my happy foul enjoy 

A laſting peace in Thee, my God; 
Then my whole bus'neſs and employ 
Shall be to ſpeak of Jeſu's blood. 


V. 19 


IV E me, dear Lord, a tender heart, 
1 Acquainted well with all thy ſmart, 
Thy torments and thy pain: 
And let each nail, each ſcourge and whip, 
Each wound ſevere, and bloody ſtripe 
Kindle within me thy love's flame. 


2. Give me, my Lamb, a fafe retreat 
To ſit before thy pierced feet; 


There taſting thy ſweet love: \ 1 
I'll kiſs, and waſh them with my tears, Hd. 


And bid adieu to all my fears, 
And learn to ſing with ſaints above. 


3. Yea, let the bloody croſs's tree 
Ever afford delight go me 
Here let me view my God +: 
And from his wounds derive my bliſa, 
And prove how ſavoury Jeſus is, , 
And feel the cleanſing pow'r of blood. 
4. It's pow'r doth rend the marble heatt, 
_Doth cauſe the racks to quake, to part, 
The veil away to pals; OE Þ 


— 
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Jo more the outward c dend, 
But boldly thro' the Lamb qur head 
Enter within the holy place. N 
: Our God, thro”. 25 h's- | roſ] ive þ 4 
We now behold e * 
And find our pardon ſeal'd 
By the Lamb's ſpirit ; who thro' blood 
Hath brought us to enjoy our God; 
And Jeſus in the heart reveal d. 


6. Thanks then to Thee, for what I know. 
Of this great myſtery below, 
* Salvation comes by blood. © 
Since Pm thy ſpoil, thy name I'll praiſe, ö | 
And blaze the glory of thy grace, FL 
And found thy fame to all abroad ks 


( | VI. 


OVER' D with ſhame, O Jeſus dear, 
For mercy I implore; 

Vouchſafe thy ſuppliant to hear, 

Pity, relieve a ſinner poor; | | | 1 
Surely I have withſtood | 1:14: 
Thy calls and griev'd my God. | 2 

2. Guilt, like a ghoſt, purſues me ſtill, 

And poiſons every ſweet ; | 7 
Fruits of the curſe I daily: feel; » 
feel, O Lord, the burthen great: 

Hear, Jeſus, hear my cry, 
And do not paſs me by. 


2. I alk not for the fading joys 
Which from the creatures ſpring ; 
No no; the world and all its toys | 
Can me no ſolid comfort bring: 
I've fought to find it here $ 8 —_—_— 
With empty fruitleſs care. 8 2 


0 I * 1 - 
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To eaſe my burden'd ſoul; 
I aſk that fruit from off the tree, 


. 


— 


, Hear, Jeſus, hear my cry; 

| Smile on me, or 1 die. * 
F. Paint in my heart the bloody tree, 

17 Which bore the Prince of peace; 

That I may feel delivery, 

And ſing aloud my glad releaſe: 

Jeſus, Thou ſhalt not go, 


Tun I the blefling know. 


» - 


VII. 5 
3 f A UT H OR of true and faving faith, 


That grace to me impart; 
Grant me an int'reſt in thy death, 
A new believing heart. 

2. Diſmiſs my griefs, my ſorrows end, 
My wess ning's voice controul; 
[]: || Approve thylelf the ſinner's friend, 

And bleſs my helpleſs ſoul. 

. 3. Long have I ſought thy peace to find, 
But all my ſearch is vain; | 
For unbelief {till veils my mind, 
And dwelling gnaws within, 

4. At times thy word's attracting beams 

Hath drawn my ſoul above; 
Diffuſing thro*' my heart the ſtreams 
-.__*. Ofeverlaſting love. | 
. Sometimes I've had a little taſte, 
And thought thy coming nigh; 
Zut ah! the bleſſing did not laſt, 
+ The viſitant paſs d by. 


er, 


* 


| ] 11 4-1 aſk that peace, which'comes frem Thee; 


Which makes poor ſainting ſinners whole” 


. 


6. And muſt I ever mourning ge, 
A A ftranger to thy love; 
Shall I be join'd with ſaints below, 
And not with ſaints above? 


7. Shall I beneath the goſpel ſtay, 
And hear the call of grace; 

And at the awful judgment-day 

Bee baniſh'd from thy face ? 

3. Oh! nay I feel a glim'ring hope, | _ 
E'er long Thou wilt me bleſs ; . 1 

And at the laſt wilt raiſe me uß — 
A kingdom to poſſeſs. 3 $ 


VIIL. 1 

APT AIN of thy enliſted hok, 5 J 

AJ Diſplay thy glorious banner high; Y 
Send the white horſe fram coaſt to coaſt, | 1 


And call a num'rous army nigh. 
2. A ſolemn jubilee proclaim, 
Proclaim. the great ſabbatic day; 
Let the year of releaſe be ſeen; 
Spoil ſatan of his wiſh'd for prey. 
3- Bid, bid thy heralds cry aloud, 
Aloud, thy honour to. proclaim ; 
And when they ſpeak of ſprinkling blood, 
The myſt'ry to the heart explain. 


4. Chaſe the ulſurper from his throne, 
Oh ! chaſe him to his deſtin'd hell ; 1 
Stout-hearted ſinners overcome; » 525-4 
And peaceful in thy temple dwell. | 
g. The wall of bigotry break down; 

Gmeach a ſhow'r' of grace diſtill ; — ol 
ane trembling comer freely own; .-, 4: 
Maang'ry foul with good things fill, 2 


FT 16) 


6. Now let us ſee the nA doves 
In numbers to the windows fly ; 
Returning back with olive bought, 
Proving the King of peace is nigh, 


7. Fight for thyſelf, O Jeſus fight, 
The travail of thy ſoul regain ; 

*Fore each blind ſoul makes darkneſs, light; 3 
To all make crooked paths quite plaio. : 


8. Lead us ſafe thro' the wilderneſs; 
Safely at death our ſouls remove 
Ever to ſce thy ſmiling face; 

Eyer to ſing thy dying love. 


IX. 


AJ WATT the viſits of thy grace, 
My Saviour and my God; 

O come, and ſhew thy ſmiling face, 

And waſh me in thy blood. 


2, I languiſh almoſt in deſpair 

| My weary ſoul lift up; 
My mournful ſinking ſpirits chear; 
Open a door of hope. 


3. I ſee myſelf a ſinner baſe, 
Infected quite throughout: 
Whate'er I have, I have by grace 
Wichout thy grace I've nought. 


4. If I for Thee would do ſomething 
In honour of thy name; 

There is ſo much of {elf within, 

It gives me grief and ſhame, 


Oh! whither can I-go to get 
A pardon for my {in ; 

But only to my Saziour's feet, 
And Wait .afd call on nien f 


* Is 


(1) 
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6. Oh! that JI could but once by faith n 
Behold him on the tree; WS: 


And ſee him languiſh there to death, 
And ſhed his blood for me. 


7. Oh! that I might but once be found 


In that bleſt wedding-dreſs ; | 2 * 
Which in my ears doth often ſound, | 
His blood and righteouſneſs, Of 


8. Tis this alone can give me eaſe, 
And heal my wounded heart ; 
My Saviour's blood and righteouſneſs, 
| His ſuif rings and his tmart. 


X. 


FE. E AR us, O Son of David, hear, 
Who in thy gracious preſence ſtand ; 

Let pity move thy open ear; 

Let mercy ſway thy gentle hand : 

If love fit ſmiling on thy brow, 

Oh ! ler thy ſervants prove it now. 

2. Like wand'ring ſheep-we've turn'd aſide, 

Far irom thy fold we did depart ? 

Till Sinai's dreadful flames we ſpy'd, 

Whoſe killing glances thook each heart: 

Deep unto deep aloud now calls, 

Wave over wave o'erwhelms our fouls. 


3. Shew picy then, Thou Shepherd good, 
Who didit by blood a church obtain, 
Tho! hell thy kind deſign withſtood, 
Thy arm the victory didſt gain: 

Do then, dear Lord, thy blood apply, 
And baniſh'd foreigners bring nigh. 


4. The guilt of fin far, far remove; 
The dreadful flames of Sinai quench z 


12 N 


Caſt ont our fear by perfect love ; 
part a laſting confidence: 
Support us by thy ftrength'ning pow'r,. 
In fierce temptation's trying hour. 
$5. This do, and never leave us, Lord, 
| lead us on from faith to faith; 
Feed us with thy refreſhing word, 
And fix us in the goſpel path: 
And when life's tedious journeys end, 
A kind TIO gently ſend. - T 


XI. 


ESUS, Thou tender heart 2 
| Give me a while to lit, 
To learn the good and needful part, 
In ſtillneſs at thy feet: 20 
Low may I bow before 
The footſtool of thy grace, Je 


And love and praiſe Thee more and me, = 
Till 1 behold thy face. 5 


2. IAM, O glorious name! 

What tribute is thy due? 

ace: I my God in human frame 
= And ſinful likeneſs view : 

| 5 Thee cloath'd in fleſh and blood | 
| I claſp cloſe in my arms; | Az 
© Hy eyes with tears are overflow'd ; 

I'm won by thy dear charms, 


3. Afford me free acceſs . 
Unto thy wonnded ſide ; 

Tbere would I fix my dwelling place, | 
2 And there for ever hide. 
r Sprinkle my heart afreſh ; | 
1 # The holy frame renew; | | An 

Zubdue and crucify the fleſh, N 

8 And form me all anew. 


2 * * 
3 . „ 


( I9 ) = "7 ae” 
XII. 


TAND faſt in the liberty 
( Beloved ſons of God,) 
Wherewith Chriſt hath made you free, 
And ſeal'd it with his blood: 
With unwearied ſearch purſue 
The myſtery of godlineſs, 
Then his grace ſhall drop like dew, _ 
And fill your hearts with peace. 


2. If aſſaulted by the foe, 
Dire&ly to him ſay, 

I am Chriſt's; for by his woe 
He took my ſins away ; 

I'm adopted thro” his pain, 

Jehovah's ſon, an heir of faith; 
I'm eſpouſed to the Lamb, 
And ranſom'd by his death. 


3. If a thought of ſin ſpring up, 
Or in your hearts ariſe ; 
Haſten to the door of hope, 
To Jeſus'turn your eyes: 
There you will refreſhment find, 
And pow'r your foes to overcome, 
Grace to-chear the troubled mind, 
And ſtrength to bear you home. 


4. Still thro' love obey the Lamb, 

And not thro? fear of death; 

Nor in bondage fear his name, . 
But freely ſerve in faith :, 

Hearken to his mild command, 

And this bleſs'd liberty poſſeſs ; 

Still unmov'd by Jeſus ſtand, 

And prize the God of grace. 


(20 


The robes of righteouſneſs, 
In the Saviour's name believ'd : 
O celebrate his praiſe: 
Saints who ſtand before the throne 
With everlaſting glory crown'd, 
One with God, with Jeſus one, 
His merits loudly ſound. 


XIII. 


: O W ſhall I my caſe relate, 
Or utter forth my want; 

Speak my preſent helpleſs ſtare, 

Or half my blackneſs paint ! 

Vileſt of the ſons of men, 

A monſter of iniquity ; 

Frankly now confeſs my ſhame, 
And own my miſery. 


2. Baſe, unworthy, and unclean, 

Juſt at the point to die; 
Wallowing in my filth and ſin, 
For grace I faintly cry: - 
See me, Lord, defil'd in blood, 
Obſerve and help me thro' my toil: 
- Eaſe me of my heavy load, 

And calm my ruffled ſoul, 


3. Bid the winds and waves be ſtill, 
Theſe warring ſtorms within; 
Break my ſtubborn ſtupid will, 
And mould it into thine :. 
Quell the tempter's furious rage, 
And baffle all his baſe deſigns 
Lord, on my behalf ingage, 
And conquer all my ſins. 


4 * 2 
% &7 * 
3 4; 


5. Happy church, who haſt receiy d 
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4. Take away this noxious weed, 
1 his ſullen unbelief ; _ : 
So the pure immortal feed - - 
Unto eternal lifes 
| Viſit, Lord, my lukewarni'frame, 
And drop. a coal of ſacred fire; gh 
| iſe within my heart a flame 
Of infinite deſire. 


S. Keep me in a humble mind, 
Still leaning: on thy breaſt z 
- Till within thy arms L find 
A happy peaceful reſt; 
Guide my fluctuating heart 
Into the fold of goſpel-gracez . 
Never from thy child. depart, 
Till I the crown poſſeſs. 


5. From the world's deluſive ſmiles, 
And from my houſhold foes, 
From the ſerpents fubtle wiles 
Save me, and plead my cauſe: 
Hold me faſt in thy embrace, 
And arm me wich the ſhield of faith, 
Till I fee thy ſmiling face 
Amidſt the pangs of death. 


XIV. 


ES Us, with uplifted hands 
| Mark'd with wounds fo bloody, 
Midſt his choſen people ſtands, 
Cheriſhing his body. 
2. From thy fulneſs, Lord, impart 
Srace and peace for ever; 
Let us drink from thy pierc'd heart 
Uife as from a river. 


* We would nothing taſte or know, 


4 
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Let thy blood on each heart flow, 
Till we're ſanftified. © 


4. To enjoy thy death and ſmart, 
Lord, our ſouls do languiſh; 
Deep impreſs on every heart 
All thy pain and anguiſh. 


5. When we feel thy love's ſtrong flame, 
Sin is diſpoſſeſsed: 


Grant us this, O gracious Lamb, 2 x 
When we are diſtreſsed. 5 


6. As thy croſs's ſubjects we 

Wait thy ſpirit's motion; 
Where and when to follow thee, 
| Shall be our devotion. 


7. To thy name for evermore 
Be praiſe and glory given; 

None on earth will we adore, 
None but Thee in heaven. 


xv. 
Y Saviour's love runs thro' and thro' my heart, 
While I review his ſufferings and ſmart ; 


Fain wou'd I chaunt his praiſe while -here beneath, 
And mention make with gladneſs of his death. 


2. Up Calv'ry's mount the Man of ſorrows climbs, 
In weakneſs drags along his wearied limbs ; 

Upon his ſhoulders raw he bears the wood, 
Bedew'd, beſmear'd with his own precious blood. 


. Uplifted there an enſign he is made, 
And with his blood our debt immenſe hath all, 
- What torture then aſſails, what keeneſt ſmart 


Strikes chro his ſoul, and wounds his very n : 


(23) 
4. He makes atonement for the creature's ſin, 
He wipes away each deep contracted ſtain, 


Wreſtles beneath the curſe of Sinai's law, 
And all the pains of hell doth undergo. 


5. He reconciles the attributes divine, 

And makes each with peculiar luſtre ſhine; 

He bears our doom, ſuſtains our heavy load, 
And labours hard beneath the wrath of God. 

6. Weep, weep, ye ſons of men, relenting view 
His ſacred body rack'd and {lain for you 

Behold his mangl'd perſon, bath'd in gore, 

His pierced hands and feet ſo rudely tore. 


7. Here look and love — The God of nature dies; 
No other ranſom could for in ſuffice. 
Learn to account all other matters droſs, 
And triumph only in the Saviour's#croſs, 


XVI. 


And grant that I may humbly on Thee wait. 


2. Thou know'ſt how apt I am, O Lord, to change, 
How oft my thoughts upon the world do range: 
Keep them, dear Jeſus, keep them conſtantly 
Steady, unſhaken, ever fix'd on Thee. | 


3. Sometimes I taſſe of thy refreſhing grace 3 
And then for other things there is no place; 

My heart doth ſweetly flow with love to Thee; 

I prove the grace for. ev'ry comer free, 4.2712" 67 
4. Oh! that I were but always in this frame; * 
How cou'd I love and praiſe my Saviour's name?! 
Thus, thus, O Jeſus, let it ever be 
Then will I ſing thy praiſe eternally, 


(24) 
XVII. 


Unwearied at thy temple's games - 
Thy fainting ſoul to chtar; 
Open to me, I will thee bleſs$ 7 
TIl cloath thee with my righteouſneſs;: 

And diſſipate thy fear. 4 
2. All reas' ning thoughts I will remove, 
Give thee to feel my dying love, 

Thy ſoul to captivate 
Upon my head the dews diſtill, 
The cooling drops my-locks do fill, 
| While I to bleſs thee wait. 
23. What pleaſing voice is this I hear? 
8. Soul, tis the Lamb thy Maſter dear, 
Lais Jeſus none but he: 
Oh! bid me, Jeſus, bid me come; 
And take a weary trav'ler home; 
| I long to be ſet free. | 

4. Let my poor ſoul in Thee find reſt, 

Of ev'ry burden me diveſt ; 

Clearly thy love diſplays 
Screen me beneath the cooling ſhade, 
Which was for weary pilgrims made 
To chear them by the way. 


XVIII. 


— 1 O H! how glorious is that myſtery, 

1 Into which the Angels look and pry! 
Who can tell the height and depth, 
Know the utmoſt length and breadth 

Of that love, which forc'd the Lamb to die ?- 


2. We are learners in the ſchool of grace, 


y 15 E up, my ſpouſe, thy Bridegroom waits. 


Feeling ſomething of the blood-bought peace; 


B. 
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Tho? tis little that we know 
Of the Saviour here below ; 
Yet we ſoon ſhall ſe e him face to E 


3. Oh ! what raptures then ſhall fill each tongue, 
When our hearts with gladneſs] Join: in one, ; 
To ſing glory to the pame - 
Of the worthy ſlaughter'd Lamb, 
And his grace with thankfulneſs to own... 


4. Then the Saviour ſhall himſelf diſplay, 
And his perſon ſhall ſuch pow'r-convey ; 
I bat our ſouls muſt leave their droſs. 
Purg'd by virtue of the crols ; 
And ſpring forth into eternal day, 


S 
T HE God, whoſe ſmiles we court, 


. Whole favours we do claim; 
Whoſe love alone new life imparts, 
And gives the heavinly flame; 
Is none, but the meek Lamb, 
Our dear exalted Lord; 1 
Whoſe grace and ſpirit ſtill remain 
To bleſs us in bis word, 


2. His promiſe i is the ſame. 
His church, below to bleſs; 
When they aſſemble in his name 10 
To ſupplicate his grages . 
A train of ſinners pobr 
#He will nor caſt behind; 
But keeps his word for evermore 
And bears us on his mind. 


To our relief he flies, 
He flies from realms above; 
Anſwers our pray'rs in ſweet replies, 
And tokens of his love » _ E 


(26) 


Shall we not witneſs bear 

How faithful he hath been; 
| And boldly to the world declare, 

We've his ſalvation ſeen? 


4. Yes, if thow'lt help us, Lord, 
Thy name we will confeſs; 
And ſpeak of Chriſt the living word, 
The Lord our righteouſneſs. 
We'll mention to his praiſe 
The triumphs of his death; 


And ing his everlaſting grace, 
Ev'n with our weſt breath, 


XX. 


V HEN to Calv- ry's mount I haſten, 
; And my Lamb in ſpirit ſee; . 
Fortur'd, mangl'd, and forſaken, 
As he there expir'd for me; 
O how ſweet a proſpect this is! 
O how pleaſant is the grace! 
When I with a thouſand killes 
Can his wounded corpſe embrace. 


2. Peter-like I then am caring 

172 How to tabernacle here; 

Huis love-marks are ſo endearing, 

9 Scourges, wounds and ev'ry ſcar: 

Here alone-his ſheep find paſture, 

Here they feed, and ſafely lie; 

Here no unforſeen diſlaſter 

Jeſu s lambs can ter rify. 
zonſtantly I here might center, 
Did not my unſtable heart 


Fooliſhly let trifles enter, 
: Ag 1282 my dear huſband tart ; 


* 
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Oh ! 's that alone that grieves me, 
This alone creates my pain; 

Tis not in his heart to leave me, 
No : He changeleſs doth remain. 


4. Oh! my Lamb, I aſk a favour, _ 
Let my ſoul from henceforth be 
Rooted, ſettled, grounded ever 
On Thee to eternity. 
Call me back but not in anger, 
If I chance to ſtray from Thee ; 
Timely then I ſhun the danger; 
' _ .. Grace prevents my mi ery. 


XXI. 


W H E N by faith I ſee iᷣth garden 
Jeſus ſweating for my ſoul, 
Bearing on his heart my burden; | 
My ſtout heart begins to fall: 197 tan Has 
Likewiſe when I ſee him bearing 2 5 
| Up the hill the heavy wood, -  - 
And the place where whips did tear un, 
While he patient lamblike ſtood. 


2. When I read this doleful ſtory, 
Oh! it gives me great concern * 
Thus to bruiſe the Lord of glory, , 
Oh ! my inmoſt bowels yearn? 
Sinner, come, look at him yonder; 
I hen thou'lt ſurely love, like me, 
Him, whoſe love than death was W 
| Dearer than his liberty, _ 


3. Still I love him and adore him, A 
2 While in life I am conſin d! 
I will lay my wants before him 

For I find him ever kinda 
Like us was he found in faſhion _ ' | beret; 
With us for to ſympathize : | 


(28) 
Oh 1 is heart is all compaſſion : 
Broken hearts he'll neter deſpiſe, 


4. Still, O Lord, I would, like Mary, 
Lie in peace at thy pierc'd' feet ; 

Free from life's perplexing hurry, 

Thy tormented corpſe to greet; 

= I can in ſafety harbour; 

| Here at leiſure I recount 

All the tedious toil and labour 

Thou ſuſtaind'ſt on my account. 


XXII. 
A H ! my redeeming Lord, 


| Was ever love like thine! 
For ever be that name ador'd, 

Which ſav'd this ſoul of mine; 

So deeply ſunk in ſin, 

So proud and ſo perverſe : 
The rebel nature rul'd within, 

And I obey d its courſe. 


2. A wanderer abroad 
In ſin's higti-way 1 ſtray'd, 
Forgetful of my dying God; 
And there had Fe yd ; 
Had He, whom J abus'd, 
Forgot his careleſs one; 
Or his ſalvation me refus'd ; | 
The wretch had been undone. 


3. But He in love paſs'd by, 
5 Which wounded me with fmart ; 
My blaſted hopes begun to die, 
And ſorrow fill'd my heart: 
Thus inwardly diſtreſt, 
I ſank beneath his feet ; 
Aud humbly ſmiting on my breaſt, 
| Ter _— did IT. 
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4. Quickly ſhone forth the light- - 
Tn blaze of goſpel-day ; on 3 : 
And Chriſt appear'd before my TR 
And took my ſins away. 
I found my heart reliev'd. 
And ſtay'd upon my God, 
The goſpel-record I believ d, 
And felt the ſprinkling bloed 


And now my one concern 

Shall be to tell his pralle ; | 
And ih the ſchool of grace to.learm 

Thankfgiving all my days: 

My deareſt Lord, ren 

The evidencing pow' 2 | 
And let a melting ſhame enſue; . 

To keep me low and poor 


XXIII. 


B RIDE of the Lamb, up to the ſkies. 
Let daily praiſe, like incenſe, riſe 
To join with theirs above. 
Worthy is he, that once was flain * 
A race of rebels to regain, wr |; 
To have our. choiceſt Eu | 


2. Into this ark with great amaze 

The winged Seraphs wond'ring gaze, 
Redeeming love to trace; 

Should mortals, who in part have Gund: 

Redemption thro? the Saviour's Weber 
Refuſe to ſhout freegrace? 


2. Cry then to our Redeemer dear, 1 2] 
ite loves his people's voice to hear) 
Tho' men and devils frown: - 


Eer long we him in clouds ſhall ſee, - 15 


Aoathed in pomp and majeſty, 
US. ragſom'd flock to. owns, 


een 
4. Show'r down thy grace, O Jeſus, a. now 
'Thro' every veſſel let it flow, | 
Each ſick' ning plant to chear 3: 
| Rooted in Thee, O may we ſtand 
& DUnſhaken, waiting thy command, 

1 And love thy voice to hear: 
5. In ſpirit, Lord, let us Thee greet, 
And fit with Mary at thy feet, 
 _- Weeping to ſee Thee torn - 

In back, and feet, and hands; likewiſe 
&. Preſs'd down with our infirmities, 
| And pain'd with pricking thorn. 

6. Freedom to every heart pr ; 
In every heart, O Jeſus, Ew 
= Each priſoner ſet free; 
at Cure, Jeſus, each diſorder'd mind, 
Live every one with joy to find 
wr Eternal life in Thee. 


XXIV. 
'J © w. my Belov'd, ſhall I exprefs 
The preſent happineſs I ſhare; 


With joy my heart can now confeſs, 
That Jeſu's name is written there. 
2. I, who on Waſks but lately fed, 

A prodigal eſtrang'd from God; 

= Now eat the true and heav'nly bread, 
+ And feed on more than Angel's food. 
== 3- He claſps me in his arms of grace 


While I thro” faith behold his face, 
And feel Tm his adopted ſon. 


il 


4. Sunk in love's bottbmleſs abyſs, | 
Wich Saints and Angels now I j join; : 


| | , * And marks me for his blood- -bought-one; 1 


0 


en 
J cannot but the Lamb careſs.* 
In melody, and ſongs divine. 
5. Vet ſtill I inly thirſt, while here, 
The happy life of faith to live; 
More choice and riper fruit to bear, 
Till I on Sion's ſhore arrive. | 
6. Let me purſue the path begun, 
Gladly therein my days to ſpend; 
Till all wy pilgrimage is done, - 


And faith and hope in glory end. 6 
XXV. bh 


The little remnant ſafe to hide 
From the o'erflowing deluge ? 
Which, high above the earth did riſe, 
Teem'd thro' the windows of the ſkies, 

And ſwept away each refuge : 
Their ſin 2 11 8 61 
Had been F 
Great and crying, _ 
Sorely grieving. 
The Lord Jeſus; - 
Who in patience long purſues us. 
2. Like them, O Lord, I did provoke 
Thy love, and the right path forſook, 
Thereby thy ppi grieving © © 
Yea, when thou didſt my heart o'ercome, © - 
From Thee I fooliſhly did run n 5 
To things tho? unrelieving: > 009 3 ed 
I found „ 
No ground Is 
To abide in, 
Or reſide in na il ou 
| Out of danger : PUNT 228 | 
From the hand of the avenge r. 


( 32 ); 
3. Put forth thy hand, (thou 8 Friend, 
Once in a fleſhly frame corffin'd I 
Which often bleſs'd thy people; | Ba 
Pull me ſafe into Salem's tent. 
Releaſe me from my baniſhment, 
And make me thy e : 
Convert | 
My heart, 
That my ſpirit 
In thy merit 


Still may cen ter: = 
And for full ſalvation venture, & 


4. With thy pure love fill my poor r 
Apply thy blood to every part: "ve 
Then tho' the waters threaten, 
And fiercely do my ſoul afſail, 
The gates of hell can ne'er prevail ; ; 
I ſhall remain unſhaken hep 
Till I 
Do fly | 
To the moun tain, | 
Where the fountain 
Of rich pleaſures 
Flows at thy right hand in rivers. 


XXVI. 
HEN to the croſs I raiſe my eyes, 


My heart is fill'd with range ſurprie 


My Jeſus to diſcover ; ER Wa 
1 bow in filence, and adore | 
His ſacred. perſon bath'd in gore, 
And weep o'er him my lover ; . 
To ſee 
How he 
There doth languiſh 
Thro' deep anguiſh, 
Life regaining ; 
Nene ſor ſinners thus obtaining. 


p 
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2. With lamblike meekneſs:he ſuſtains ' 
Sin's curſe, and death's moſt bitter pains 
In lieu of guilty traitors ;. 

He lies beneath Almighty frowns, 

His heart is rent with ſighs and groans; 

Yet burns towards his creatures 

I thirſt, | | 
Says Chriſt ; 
While his body 
Pierc'd and bloody 
Love proclaimeth ; 

Love which never never faileth.; 


3. One reads it in each open d vein; 
Diſcerns it in each flowing ſtream, 
While he the world redeemed: 
My Lord, I own Thee my Belov'dz 
Unto my heart Thou art approv'd, 
And more than life Ware 
Dear Lamb, | 
I am 
Qulte a. 
And abaſed 
Throꝰ thy mercy, 
Love dine and tender pity. 
4. With me ſelf ever be abhorr'd; 
The Nazarene my only Lord, 
My heart's chief joy and comfo 7 
This be my portion all my days, 207, 2 
By faith my Saviour to embrace, | 
And honour him my ae. 
Adieu | 


'TD you, = 1! 25 
 Worldly pleaſures; 
I have treaſures _ 
In my Saviour; 
L will triumph in his favour... 85 


(634 ) 


t I his wounds might always view 
Therein to find my heaven ; 


. look upon each heav'nly palm, 
And read my name engraven: 
Then I 
Would cry, 

O my Saviour, 
Thou art ever 

- Moſt delicious, 
- 'Midft ten thouſand lovers precious, 


XXVII. 


E weary wanderers draw near, / 


"Toy by each doubt and anxious fear, 
And lean upon your Sawiour's breaſt ; 
- All's ſtolen fruit that can be found 


To chear the ſoul on nature's ground. 


| 11 ö 2. Come, for the goſpel bids you come, 


Jeſus for ſinners bled and died; 
4 . : ; The ſacred word reports there's room; 


Four ſouls ſhall find a reſting place 
In arms of everlaſting grace. 


iT : | ks encreaſe your ſtore; 
5 4 e happy ſoul, that's truly wile, / 
Can richer grow by being pο 
To melt in love, to ſink in ſhame, 
This be my wiſh, be that my flame! 
4 Site me a ſympathizing ſoul 
7 o bear thy ſufferings on my heart, 
| Ty Nor fee and agonizing toil; 

t me from — viſion part: 


3. Oh! that my God I fully knew; - -- 


. To prove his blood the healing balm; Fit 


That know no ſolid peace or reſt; 


OOCHO Eg wn ft Dea 


The Lamb he woes you for his bride ; a 


3. The day of ſmall things 2 ; Py 


2 > © 'Z'-na mig 
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Then ſhall I heartily rejoyce, . 
And raiſe to Thee my grateful voice, 
5. All earthly objeQs.now give way, 
Nature and creature both relign ; 
On Thee by faith myſelf It ſtay, 
And taſte the power of love divine: 
Redemption in thy blood I've found, 
My anchor's call © on ſacred PREY 


VII. 


p to the land white Jeſus keien 


At his Almighty Father's ſide, 55 55 8 


Let praiſes riſe in higheſt ſtrains : 
For why ? the conqu'ror freely died. 


2. Guilty at juſtice's bar we ſtood, 
Then flew the Lamb to our relief; * 
With garments dy'd in his own blood, 
Expir'd beneath our ſin and grief. 


3. God's threaten'd Judgments to "Es 1 


Our ev'ry enemy ta; gib. 
Stronger*than death was Jeſu's love 25 
Oh ! come and be his croſs's ſpoil. 


4. Unſprinkled with. his blood we die, 
Die; never to behold his face; 

In vain we to the rocks ſhall cry 

To ſave us from the dire diſgracge. 


5. The offer'd mercy now receive; 


Fix on the rock, where Iſrael. ſtands; 
He loves the helpleſs to relieve; - * 


©. ” wa, - 


He holds the pardon in his hands. a 


6. And ſhall he call, and we refuſe? 
Shall Jefus court and we deny ? 
How dare we thus his grace abuſe ? 


Turn * turn; why will you die? 


* 
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H 'E God of cen, Jehovah by name, 

Who yeſterday, now, and for ever's the lame 

. earth and hell's borders me, me He hath _ | | 
And death of its ſting hath my Jeſus bereav d. often Fi 
2. No ghaſtly appearance it now can put on; A! 
Of this tis depriv'd, for the battle is woonn 
"Yea, world, fleſh and devil from me muſt recede, 8 | 
And leave me for Jeſus, becauſe he did bleed. | ? 


His blood is my ranſom; the captive is his, 

| Redeem'd from my bondage to enter on bliſs ;, 
A ſon thro' my birth, by adoption an heir, 
The kingdom of glory with Jeſus to ſhare, 


4. His blood my ſins drowneth, and ſpeaks them "ET, u, 
eke me a poor ſlave to be freeman of heav'n ;. 
And gain'd by atonement the favour divine 
Fhro which the poſſeſſion at laſt ſhall be mine. 
2 His ſpirit, as witneſs, as earneſt, and n 
ba all theſe rich bleſſings, I inwardh feel; 
Bis whiſpers divine do my fr "proclaim, 24M 
* opens an union with 804 and the Lamb: 
An union whoſe bonds are both Redfaſt By hate” n 
Fa which I thro* grace can live happy, and pure; 
ne bridegroom's embraces with rapt hf Tknow ; 
And all chro- the blood which from Jeſus did flow. 
What tho I'm ſo helpleſs, I know, he'll ſupply. 
3 weakneſs with grace, as I on him rely ; - 3 R 
1 Ad. hall be happy the Lamb to adore, 3 1 
1 454 [praiſe him, NOW, N and for: cugraore, | 
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£3 M Y Lamb ! I've often muſed” 
On thy wond'rous love to me: 
| Ra ] have "he ſame abuſed; _ 

4 + Wigired, Glregurded Thee; 
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Cami}: 


To thy Church and Thee a Matter, 
Pleard with what, diſpleſed Thee; 

Loſt, yet could perceive 86, dan 7 
Wounded, yet a6 Wound cou'd Tee. 


2. But unwearied Thou a'dſt me me 1 
Still thy calls repeated came ; J 


Till on Calvary's mount IL Lr Thee 
"Ig n 


Bearing my reproach a 


Then 1 bluſh'd with ſhame, and by 27 2, 


Thus to ſee each mangl'd limb 
Hands, feet, ſide, and back onda, 
Till blood round thy cl Ad fee. 


I no more at Mary Wonder, 
When J ſee ber all in tears; 
When her ardent zeal T ponder 
To find out her Maſter dear; 
No : ſhe ſenſibly was melted 
By her Lord's attracting pow're. 


Hou could he then be neglected 1 
| How coy'd ſhe but ove fim more ! 51 
4. Oh ! my Lamb, let Mary's feeling. 
Ey'ry hour in me abide ; 
Sin ſhall then, however ing, 
Never me from Thee divide; : 
Led by this divine ſenſation. - | 
: Flowing from each open d wound, 
I Mall in whatever ſtation ©. 
Be content, and faithful found. 


XXXI. | 


BN < Can ſt Thou love a child of W 
E a hell-deſerving creature 
oe N the purchaſe of thy death 2 
BY |, 5 * 4 27 
. Gage Pe, 2 * 
5 A's . Is 2 
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AVIOUR, can'ſt Thou love a RY 


*. 
LAY 
* 


ol | f 
1 25 ( 38 15 OE cbs WO 4 
WW Me, who has my hands imbrued ECT abs | f 
1 In thy all-atoning blood ; © 5 
4 Me, who has my Saviour wounded, 2 © As 7 
1 Can'ſt Thou pardon, O my God £ IF 
2. Is thy blood ſo efficacious, Song EIN 1 
1 As to make my nature clean? 22 5 
| Is thy ſacrfice ſo precious; 
As to free me from my ſin? 
Can this evil filthy nature | | 
Eier be clean, or pure, or whole? a ] 
Can thy grace, my dear Creator, : 
1 Purify my ſpotted foul? © | FLING: e A 
3. Hell within my ſoul doth center; | | F 
| 5; And my heart's a den of thieves; 6 gf 2, 
HE Merchandizing ſpirits enter; 4 4 © C 
_ _ This thy holy Spiirt grieves: ; Ag Is. T 
1 | 3 Melt'ring in my blood, I languiſnm | Set Beer A 
| +: IA , For the twilight of thy grace; ” 4 | 
x. Fill me, Lamb, in lieu of agguiſth Io IE 5: 
= 3 Wu the bleſſing of hy peaee. Px 
74 1 4 See me in my preſent ſtation; tb T. 
WE View me in my grievous frame, 4. 
Wallowing in my own corruption, Ar 
Gaſping for a Saviour's name: Ar 
Peter-like I ſink, I periſh, | Ti 


_ Save me, Lord, or elſe 1 * 3 
Wich chy grace my faintings cheriſh ; 
_— View, O view me, as 1 lie. 

5 5. Sin on every hand ſurrounds me; 
- Th No acquittance can I hear; _ 

"+ | Pangs of unbelief confound mez - -- - 
: x8 Oh! my grief I cannot bear: 

3 Here then is my reſolution 

At thy deareſt feet to fall; 
ere I'll meet with condemnation, 
bora freedom from my chrall. 


| Ike Once was 
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6. Now deny thy grace and mercy, -- 
If thou can'ſt, to wretched: me; 

Lay aſide thy love and pity; - © 22 
If Thou can'ſt, and let me Ge: 2 

If I meet with condemnation, 
Juſtly I deſerve the fame; 

If I meet With free ſalvation; | = 
I will magnify thy name. | 


XXXII. 


H O W bleſt are they whoſe ſeet have found 
The way unto Immanuel's ground; 
And ſtedfaſtly do walk therein, 


Far from the crooked paths of ſin. 
2. Their wea its lagetly reſt 
Contentedly H eſu's breaſt; 
They ſo much his merey 8 N 

Achat they not help but love: n * * 


3. In peace che hearts enjoy the Lond, 

pt in human . 78 | 
They view within his bloody rss A 5 
The object of eternal praiſe, N 88's 

4. His ſpirit ſhews their ſins forgivn, 

And ſeals them for the heirs of heavn; 


And gives them patience here to wait, 
Till Jeſus them to bliſs tranſlate. 


5. He arms them *gainſt the evil day; 
And while in heart with him they ſtay, 
He girds them with his mighty pow 'r, 

And brings them thro” the trying hour. 


6. Then reſt, my ſoul, upon thy Lord, 
Ev'n Jeſus Chriſt the living word; 

And then thy j Joy ſhall ne'er decay, 
WW. ir * out in endleis day. 
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XXXIII. 


AR from my God I long haya-ſttay ©axy 
Guided and ard by nature's fite : 

My luſts 1 eagerly obey'd, 

And gratify'd each vain deſire 


Acreature vile, a ſoul unclean, 
_ A wand'rer have | been in fin. 


2. Puſh'd on by Satan's envious rages. 


Thro' paths forbidden did L rove; 


Againſt my Lord in heart engage, 
Forgetful of redeemi love: ALES 
Pleaſures of ſenſe ſtill bore the aar, 
And led the captive ſlave away. 


3. Thus did I wander far from home, 
Far from my Father's houſe of peace ß 


5 Till Jeſus gently bid. me come, OS. n 
And iway'd my foul with fuwreign grace :. 
Hs e cries ; Come hither, mine thou art, * | 


I heard the call; it reach my; heart. 


* 4. Q1 ickly to him my thoughts were drawing 


With joy my Bridegroom to embrace; 


= All my affections join in one 


To laud him for this act of grace: 


nin duſt and aſhes I abhor 
My ſinful ſelf for evermore.. 


F. Ah ! Lord to Thee what have. I done? 
How oft thy calls of grace withſtood? 


How vainly worſhip'd Thee unknoum, 


Till conquer'd by thee pow'r of blood? 
At laſt thro' Thee I pardon prove, 
And live a monument of loye. 

6. By fin no longer I'm deceiv'd; . 

No more it's whiſperings attend; 4 

I know in whom I have believ'd ; 15 

On whom for mercy I depend: 


— 
* 


4) Þ C 


Grounded on Chriſt the corner - ſtone; 
Pll live and die to him alone. 


XXXIV. 


O W ſhall I ſpeak my Savidur's worth, - 
Or tell the love he bears to me:! | 
Shall I begin to ſing his birth, 

And follow him to Calvary J 


2, Yes, this Il tell my brethren dn 
And call them to receive his grae&t- 
For now his righteouſneſs is near, 
And free for all the fallen race. 


3. His tender arms are open ſtill 
Returning ſinners to receive ; . 

Steady his mind, and fixt his will, 
To. fave whoever ſhall. believe. 


M Le pris'ners, to the refuge h CE #:53> 

| His wounds, a covert from the ſtorm  - 

Why ſhould you languiſn- hene and, die, 

5 When ſav'd you — — fromnall hame . | 

He waits with pardons in his hand, 

And longs that you the ſame-mighorſhanes; 
Come, ſinners, at his mild command? 
His name forbids your Deum ien 
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E AR Lord, we „ We 
We thirſt thy grace to prove * 0 2 
We cannot bear thy abſenceg . 
Nor live without thy love; or ty 
Come, make us all one: loi 66 5 
In Thee, our common Lord e 

And let thy blood and merit N 

True gladneſs here afford. 
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2. Thy infinite . rn 
Once mov'd Thee to come dow z 7 
To work out our ſalvation, | 
Thou left'ſt thy Father's thrones” 7 2 
Again repeat the favour, | 7 
And make our ſpices flow; r J 
And let us feel the favour . : | e 
28 chy perfumes below. F 
2 O freeteſt bleſſed Jeſus, | 
No ſpecify thy worth; 
And let thy name be precious, 
As ointment poured forth: | wth] | 
þ Diſplay thy bloody banner | 
| Before the eye of faith; 
And get thyſelf the honour, 
5 Bath, 7 in our life and death. 


. 


15 O ME, Jeloend, O heav'ly ir | 
Fan each ſpark i into a flame; & 
Let us. bleſſings, Lord, inherit, | 8. 
; Bleſſings, that we cannot name: | 

ö "Whilſt Hoſannahs we are ſinging, 
BB May our hearts in rapture move 
Feel freih grace in them till ſpringing ;. 
hreathe the air of pureſt love. 

2. Let us ſwim in grace's ocean, 
VV. Float on that unbounded fea ;. 
=. Guided into pure devotion, 7; 
#3 Kept from paths of error free; 
a heav'nly manna feeding, 
SGW⸗creen'd from every envious: foe :: 
rose, O love, for ſinners bleeding, 

| Whider from * Tl ſhall we 807 
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| 3. Keep us, Lord, ſtill in mmm en 
Daily nearer drawn. to Thee; 
Sinking in the myſtick union 
Of the Church's myſtery : 
Keep us, ſafe from each delaſon, 8 
Well protected from all harms; _— 
Free from ſin and all confuſion - he, 
Circle us within thine arms. 


4. Let faith view thy body broken 
For us worms upon the tree ; 
Thy blood ſhed be our ſure token, 
That, my God, w'ere lov'd. of Ther 
Grant us fruits of thy dear off ring; 
May our ſouls the bleſſing prove; 
Warm our hearts firſt with thy ſuff ring, | | 
Then our tongues ſhall praiſe thy love. 


D ISS nigh 
EAREST Huſband of thy purchas'd bride, 
From thy fulneſs be her wants ſupply'd ; * 
Yield to each a due increaſe; ; 
Water all the plants of grace © 
With the blood-ſtream guſhing from thy fide, 


2. Make thy Zion bloſſom like a roſe; . 
All her borders graciouſly incloſe; 
Keep us undefil'd and dean, 
Free from all the ſpots of ſin; 
Conquer in us all our inbred foes. 


$. Guard thy children from the tempter' $ pow'r, 3 owl 
Till their warfare in the world be oer „ 
From his malice us defend; " +,.-1 
Keep us ſafe unto the end. = 55 1 
fumble, happy, uncorrupt, and pure. 
4. Then ſhall we triumphantly ariſe, ' 5 * 1997 
Meet our Jeſus gladly in the ſkies: RIS by 


—_  - Come, Friends Pu with ere, 3 


r 

His Tweet look ſhall quick impert 

Joys immortal to. the heart; wo N q 
"Tears ſhall vaniſh from the. weeping eyes. y | 183 


DNV. 0 0 


RD ſeek the better part, A Le Daten Mr 

4 Ev'n Jeſus who'was Dain; SIT, 

Wich Mary ſought with all her bert, 1 1 
Tilt ſhe the ſame Fo gain: 
She would the u che Jer ſhare, 


Reſolv'd to hear the 33 | | | 
Vncumber'd by her ſiſter v care, | e 

She hung upon her Tord. e oo aa . 

2. Unwearied at his feet > Tt. obo as 4 


Nor empty went away. 
His every look was dear 
Dear ty the humble ſaint; '* © f 
Here did ſhe looſe in love her IR nA » wr 6. A f 
> Here did fhe Joole her want. 1 4 5 
3. Her care was at an end, 5.6 i 9g DINE , 
Her mis'ry muſt depart; - eee : 
| She'd got her San op friend. 7 1 A Sir : 
--.. * Into her houſe and heart. 3 : , 
But eumber'd Martha cries, s l 
Miaſter, how canſt r 
| My Siſter unconcerned ai 
| * Oh! bid her ſerve with me. „ Ef 
+ Martha, our Lord re n . a 
8 Thou haſt a cumber F | 
; : 8 Thy Siter Mary Ley Las raph 1 


| 2 2 Hath choſe the ben Bare „ . ED 
-- 5 e 


HS e ſupplicati In ern 294-04 4 
Here for the bleſſing di i | — n 
_ | | x 


= 74 


Yo Till Mary's you flud; | 
. een d your hears dee: Bk! 5-4 
8 Leun. things behind. 40A 


g.* 


Fight, till you happineſs „ 0 2 1 . 


I poor duſt and alhes, my all do reſign, | 


bn 


. Atiſe, your garments 1 
Put Jeſu's armour j 


- 


Fight, till you gain the crown: 
Soldierg of Chrif, ariſe, ; 5 ac dar 
After n 
Who fought his way to paradise & 2 
Thro' ' dreary ſcenes of woe. | 


. 7 9 
, ” : 1 * Fa * 
- . » 4 * : 
* 0 - 
A * * ” 
R [ p - * 1 

; d'S,Þ,4 X, K , ' * ' þ f 

. * N 
* 1 


Ci ompaſſionate Bridegroom, my Shepherd, and; Friend, 

hy child from the fury of Satan defend: 
Thy — continue, thy bleſſing convey | +-/// 4! 
And grant me a ſpirit to praiſe, and to pray. IG 
2. Prevent and aſſiſt me, and ſo ſhall I run; he i rg 1 MG 
And perfect within me, the work Thoa'ſt/beguti re 5h 
And then let the world me reje& and deſpiſe, ins 
Thy grace for my wants ſhall for ever ſuffice. 3 
3. A mind quite refign'd, Lord, impart unto me, fl 8 
Affections from trifles quite weaned and free e nth 
May nothing take place, nor partake of my heart, 
Which may cauſe my Saviour, or me any ſmart... * 45 9 

4. Still go Thou before me, and guide me aright 3- HY 


Thy grace be my feeling, thy wounds my _— 
Thy will be my pleaſure, thy honour my aim; 


My element only, the blood of the Lam. 
F. This, this, be my portion ; thy beauty my ſong;-. + 1:42: 
Thy name and thy praiſes {till dwell on my Wannen -r $4 


we 
_ 
or 
% 
* 


Direct by thy ſpirit my actions and ways; e 
80 ſhall I inherit thy bleſſing always. | — ee 
6. Amen——God Jehovah, in me, now fulfill 91 
Whatever Thou pleaſeſt, whate'er is thy wills 


40s with ant my heart may be thine and not * 
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Much corruption in my heart; 


- Build thy temple in my heart. 
That Thou didſt ſo freely bleed ; pots hy 


From thy bloody ſacrifice, 0 12 5 
6. This confirms me when Tm weak, | | e 
Comforts me when I am ſick; | 125.4 
Gives me courage when I faint, 11 8 a 
1 Well ſupplies my ev'ry want. 4 5 3% Hip + 
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E, Jelu, Ef ofsaints, . Fan 
Known to Thee are all my wants; e 
elf convicted Felf-abhor'd; 1 5 
I approach Thee, deareſt Lord: 16) TO $141 


2 Known to Thee whoſe eyes 1 Ag e 


I thy love and pity clammm _[ * J 


With an eye of love look down; 
Help, O help me very ſoon, 


3. Still I feel a fleſhly part, 


- - 


Uh! Fm wer vic mend; :- i 1 43 rn ee 

Of thy blood I ſure have need. 0 e 1 
4. Break, O break this heart of love, 9711 111 fy 

Form it for thy - uſe; alone, e 
Bid each vanity depart, 


5. This be my ſupport in need, 


3 
1 
6. 


Hence, my hopes and joys ariſe | 


+4 1 4 


Saviour, to my heart be near, cg 16 ABD! 1 
Exerciſe the Mephard's/care's '! © ol os pet nd tg ty | 
Guard my weakneſs by thy grace, Co 


| Let me bel a conſtant erte ich 
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·8 Us, vouchläfe e arch dy - 1.5 bas bib, 
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4 1 


Mach out thy hand and a me nigh - 
＋ Nor let me thence depart. 17 


2. My ſtate deplorable appears, 
; Clearly the ſame I ſee; 
But yet alas! can ſhed-no tears, 
Nor feel my miſery, | 


3. Beneath thy word, the goipel word, 
Careleſs and cold E fit; | 

My heart is hard, extremely. hard, * 
Dear Jeſus, len it.. . T 


4. To others, Lord, Thou doſt convey... 1 WAL. 
Thy cheering beams when: crav'dz z hn 
And muſt I ever go away | 
Empty, and unreliev'd. 


5. Thunder upon my heart, dear Cord, 
And make each corner ſhake ; | A 

That I may melt beneath thy word, — 
And of thy bliſs partake. | OG | 


6. Lord, give me patience, give me mote, 585 
Untill that hour ap an 


5 
— 
Some * 
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the 


ST 4 


When I in heart can Thee adorez-:,. ..;. 1, ;/ 
And feel Thee inly near. % Re LY 


XLII. 


D EAR Lord, attend my prays. e ee 
And all my Wants relieve; © 1223 kh 1 
Come to my heart, and dwell Thou chere, 71 15 ae 
That Thou in me may ſt live. A 
2. In weakneſs I draw nigh | 0 == 

Unto the throne- of grace; | 51 

anſwer the ſinners mournful cr, . 

_ And fill me with thy peace, . h 5 275 
* Thou read'ſt my naked breaſt, 2 eh 
* F — 


el 


R (4). 


J ſigh in Thee, my Lord, to reſf, 
And worſhip Thee alone: Nt 


4. Fain would I hate my fi ſin,” mn Fakes 
And ponder on thy love; | 
Till all be ſanctiſied within, 


And my whole heart's above. A 

. If trials vex my mind, 

Cloſe to thy wounds In ſtee; 

No refuge may I elſewhere find, 

No refuge but in Thee. — 

6. To Thee I recommend | 
My poor and trembling ſoul ; - 

On Thee for future grace depend, 
Who art my all in all. 
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H ! that my heart, this very hour . 

Might be enamour'd with thy love ; 

That heav'nly ſweetneſs, joy, and pow'r 

I beg, dear Lamb, this day to prove: nne 
O ſend it, that I may abide e ont 
Faithful, and walk cloſe by thy ſide. 


2. Send love into the ſinner's heart, 
That I my pardon clear may feel 
May feel the life ſpring from thy ſmart, 
Sin's deadly wounds to cure and heal : 
Hear, Jeſus, hear my feeble cry; 

1 fainting at thy footſtool lie. 


3 Vain are all other helps beſide, 
Such favours only from Thee flow; ene, 
Other Phyſicians have I try dj,. 
Fet only worſe and worſe I grow: : 3 
Sie me by faith to touch thy hem, | 22 
1 Aud 11 my running fore be clean. + oe 
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HOU Lamb of God- nee; 
Think now upon thy pain; 
And before the mercy- ſeat 
Let thy merits interceed ; 
Plead for us thy bloody ſweat, 
Pour down. bleſſings on our Ly BE 


2. Our ſouls with inmeft ſhame e 


Addreſs thy holy name; 28 

Here to find thee inly near, 
Preſent to each waiting ſoul: 

Every drooping ſinner chear, 183! 


Breatke thy ſpirit thro' the whole... h 


- We ſinners humbly crave 

Thy preſence here to have; 
In this place to find Thee true a 

To thy promiſes of grace; 
Still to own the gather'd feũuẽmu,ç9. 

Giving them thy life and e 


4. Each hind'rance, Lord, remove 


3-81 11 &Q 


By pouring in thy loye ; n 
Let. thoſe gaping wounds of tine 
Sparkling to our hearts appear; 
With peculiar luſtre nine; | 
Gladden ev'ry ſinner here, 


5. From thy majeſtic throne 
In mercy, Lord, fook down ; 3 
View the ſouls athirſt for n 
Take them toſthy kind embrace; 
Each adores with bended knee 
All the glories of thy grace. 


6. No more we want below 


— 


Than Thee, our God, to know ; 3 . She 


Thee to love with keen defre 


Soften'd thro' the pow'r of blood; 
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= a be dew of heav'n on us diſtill, 
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Fill'd with the angelic fire, 
Fill'd wittr all: the lite of God. 


. 
* * 


#3 XLV. 


74 10 N, ariſe, thy garments dies 129 
Of thy dear Huſband's worth partake: . 


Oh! call his bleſſings; down; 


Thy wants are great — But Jeſus died ;. 


He loves to ſee them well ſupply'd ; 
He makes thy caſe his, own. 


2. Strangers in heart we lately were, 
Until our Jeſus brought us near 
By his attracting po] z 


; d Break out all ye in ſongs. aloud, 


Who feel redemption thro' his . 
And our High-prieſt adore. 


* 0 Jeſus, now we humbly, pray' 2 


Be gracious to thy church to- day; 
| Thy ſaving health impart; - 


With love each empty veſſel fill, 
And chear the drooping heart. 


4. Cut ev'ry cord, that binds us here 6 
Us from our ev'ry hind'rance tear ; 
Give us a ſingle heart: 


Give grace eternal life to win, 
E'er we from hence depart, 


XLVI. 


E ha join. in praiſe, 
* Chriſt 2 NN raiſe ; : 


bY 
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* Give grace to tread down ſelf and ſin in 'S * | 


" 2 Fn 


His due honour loud proclaim, 1 F 
Wo for rebels freely dy d; 3 


Who, for all his people's finn 
By his blood hath ſatisfy'd. 1 ol u2d u 


2, The way he pav'd to G io az rf 
With drops of his own blood; | 2 15h 2 4 
That whoever ſhall believe, 1 1 1 l 
Life eternal may oba; f lit e oP 
Sinners, eome — no longet grieve; 1 et tig 
There is mercy in he Ebb. 


3. Redemption he hath won, - nn ent L 
And now excludeth none; th 16 290 2A 
Far and near he doth reveal ' 4 0 1 CY 
Tokens of his pard'ning grace 
Glad he would that each ſhou'd frei 
Triumph in the purchas'd bliſs. 29 aged bon 


4. Since then he is fo kind, „ 
Your trifles caſt behind; 7217 1 2007 FOOL IS 
Dare 'no longer to reſuſe um nod nn 5 
The ſalvation of your Lorſʒʒßʒßʒ; — 
Glory not in the — ann ICE] 
Of the ſoul· converting wore. 
F. He calls his children homem % 
And tells them there is room 5 = bye : 
Each the pardon may receive, 7A — 
| Jeſu's bowels inly move, n N 
Earneſts of his peace to gib 
Seals of his eternal oi. 226 08 
« 3182048 257 oO. le li! 
6. Who ſtarves for want of bread, >: 1 ht anc 
He on Chriſt's fleſh may feelj nt 70 7 
Let the prodigal return el, . ee end e: 
Weeping to his Father's houſe, | |} 1 
Where he'll meet a heart that burus 
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Vn. n tao? ono 20h 
| THANK Thee, O my gelen, . 
That Thou fo loving art; 


My all I now deliver, FO | 75 
Tbe purchaſe of thy ſinart' beg z yaw . 


In thy dear arm's embraces Ff 0% ci 
I leave my panting ſoul, 4 36 en 388] 
| To feel thoſe healing graces, s, | 
Which make the ſinner whole. G- zine? a 
a. O let me hear continue 
Remote from all that's ſin; 
As one of thy retinue „„ | : 
Fill'd with thy love deine: F 
It brings a ſolid feeling eee e 3 
Of Thee, and what Thou art nn vt 1 
A med'cine ever healing RATS 2k 
| Unto my ſinful heart. 1 
3. I love to be ſtill viewing l 
1 hy body mark'd with ſcats; - 7 © | 
f : FFI bedewing | . ee $43 7 
| The earth with blood and tears: oy ute IP, 
This cauſes ſolid thinking, i . | 
While I the ſight behold 3'or - . 
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In ſpirit I am ſinking, 
And yet my faith grows bod. 


4. It fets my heart on glowing, 
And melts my eyes to tear; d #1 
To ſee each blood- ſtream flowing, or 95820 2c] I 
*Till all fo red appears: OL 165658972 Et do 2ig9 
As incenſe on the altar 50: a 


Love flames from Jeſu's fon «.; edit be: 
Come, ſinners, take your ſhelter 11:91 lagitond 2407 1 7 
Near to his pierced heart: 07 7423 70 5 
. Thence, like as from a fountain 
I drink the healing ſtream; 21 wand a bun 


My fins, tho' as a mountain, 
Sink down into a plain: 


51 8 
DN (* 5 3 . 3 
The thorny path's made even, *; 
The rough and crooked: freight ; 8 
My ſins he hath forgiven, 2 


And eas'd me of that weight. 


XLVIII. | 
| A ND did thy gtace, (0) Jeſus dear! 


When I was dead in ſin, mine ear 

Incline to hear thy voice 2 
Have I forgiveneſs thro” thy grace? 
Have I regain'd my native place? 

And do I in thy name rejoĩce? 

2. O yes! I feel I am forgiven, 
I've got the antepaſt of heaven; 

Thy ſpirit makes it cler: 
Thy royal raiment cloaths me round; 
Redemption thro” thy blood Pve foundy 

No condemnation do I fear. 


et fore Thee, Jeſus, I muſt own, 
have not this ſalvation known 
By tracing legal ways; | L 
No: *twas thy pow'r rais d me from ſin 5 
Thou didſt the ſaving work begin; 


Thine be the glory, thine the e prijſe i | 


4. May I be faithful to my call; 

In heart ſtill freely give up all; 
Myſelf to Thee reſign: g 

When dangers threaten me around * 

Invincible may I be found; 
And never from thy will decline. 


5: My feet with holy oil anoint, 
he deſtin'd path, Thou doft appoint, 
*Ghadly I then will tredd :. 
Bedew me with a genial *ſhow'r, © 
to my heart thy influence pour 
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(54) 
6. A Single eye, a faithful heart, 
My Jeſus, to thy child impart 
1 In ev'ry ſifting hour : | 
EReas'ning's tormenting thoughts prevent ; 7 
Still keep my eye on Thee intent. 
Till ſight my faith and hope o'erpow' r. 


NERC: : 


STAND before the Lamb 
Upon the holy mount; 
Where once he bore my ſhame, 

And dy'd on my account: 
Upon his wounds intent I gaze, 
And raviſh'd ſink in deep amaze. 


2. Thoſe clefts in hands and feet, 

The ſignals of his love, 

Moſt tenderly I greet, 

As do the satats above: 
The rock, from whence the fountain came, 
Still follows with it's glad'ning ſtream. 


3. I feel a warm deſire 

To tabernacle here; 

*Till my whole heart's on fire 
Towards my Jeſus dear : 
My faith preſents him to my view 
Upon the croſs in bloody hue. . 


4. My follies I bewail, 
The hardneſs of my heart; 
Which drove each pointed nall, 
And gave his body ſmart: 

Altho' his murderer I've been, 

I'm ranſom'd thro' the bloody ſcene; 


5· »Tis here 1 freedom prove, 
An end of all complaint; 


/ 


The cordials of thy love 
Refreſh me when I'm faint : 


Thy fleſh and blood my dainties are; ' 


The bleſſings of thy croſs I ſhare. 


6. O felf-debaſing grace! 
To think upon his love 
That one ſo vile and baſe, 
Such happineſs ſhould prove. 
At laſt with thankfulneſs I taſte 
The banquets of his marriage-feaſt, 


Ds 


ESUS, my Redeemer dear, 
{JS Pity my complaining; 
Full of reasoning and fear, 
Look upon my ailing. 
2. Once I walked undiſturb'd, 
Fear was wholly banith'd ; - 
Joyfully I heard thy word, 
Hereby was repleniſh'd. 


3. O 'twas ſweet unto my taſte, 
I was tender-hearted ; 

Death's dominions were laid waſte, 
Guilt from me departed. 


4 Tas my meat and drink always, 


Thy will to be doing; 


In my heart, the well of grace 
Ev'ry hour was flowing. 
5. Now beneath thy word I ſtay. 
Dead and unconcerned ; 
Cold I come, and go away, 
Seldom ever warmed. 


6. When thy people joyful run, 
By Thee are befriended ;.” | 

Then I, like the elder ſon 0... 
Murmuring am offended. - 


A 


When they friendly ſpeak to we, 

Only to lay open 95 1 o 
Ev'ry ufo then I flee; REN 
Shame to hear it ſpoken. | 1 8 
8. O my Lamb, how is my caſe? | Faun aft 
Tell it me O jeſus „„ 
Bring me to my reſting-place . 
In thy wounds ſo precious. in 


9. Lead me, as thou doſt thy flock, 
Where the ſtreams are flowing ; 

Fix, O fix me on the rock; 

And order Thou my going. | 


LI. 


PIRI T of the living God, 
Breath a ſweet refreſhing dreeze 4 

To encreaſe n eee 
Secret longings in my ſoul; 1 2355 

Till the whole 

Vnto Jeſus be aſpiring, TR) 
And for evermore deſiring S169 oh MO 3119 
Daily freſh ſupplies, of oil. bei 34m ver ome; 


2. Teach me more how weak I am 2& 0? Heu.! 
That I may thy treaſures _— 4 0 How < d vm! 
And continue n 2647 11509 11 v9.1 
Fore thy pierced feet to bow! „1 vids sst w 
Very low Dann og Lis 

And on ' hee be Mill n 5 op Las 39 I le 
Fill'd with wiſhes ſtrong and ardent, 1 
That I may thy fulneſs Know. „ 
3. Let me live the life of Wan ei zd 235 T 
Having ſtill the ſpirit's ſanction, 1G} 19 13 1 l It 3 

And its unction 9565160 ais OA 


| Me thy heav'nly will to teach 


) 


And to preach 
T5 my heart the Saviour's paſſion; 
That I may obtain poſſeſſion 
Of love's bleſſings all and each, 


4. Keep mein connection, Lord, 
Feeling ſtill the neareſt union, 
And communion, 
With thy perſon on the tree; 
Let me be 


Never cool towards thy falf rings. Md Je tes 


Nor indifferent to that off ring, 
Which for ever perfects me. 


5. Thy atonement on the croſs, | 

Which remains the herald's ſubject, 
And the object 

Of thy people's faith and love, 
Doth me move 

To be thine in ſoul and boch, ; 

Viewing ſtill thy perſon bloody; 

Till I reach the realms above! 


LII. 


8 AVIOUR, let thy facred blood 


Still afford me ſolid feeling; 
Each day bealing Aid 
All my brulles, and each wound 
Which is found 
Thro' each ſinful diſpoſition 


Not abiding in ſubjection 


To thy grace, which ſin confounds, | ” 


2. Let my very feeble frame, 7 

For thy uſe by blood Nane, 
Be ſecured 

From the ſtrong attacks of fi 2 
And within 
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Let me have a ſweet ſenſation 
Of the Lamb, and his falvation , 
| Whom I love tho yet unſeen. 5 


3. Him I heartily embrace; 

And real happineſs inherit * 
In his merit; 

Who in fleſh, my Lord Lad 0 „ 
On the wood 

* Curſe and wrath from me fuſperited ; ; 

By whoſe love I'm apprehended, 


As the purchaſe of his blood. 


4. Here Lreſt, and am content, 
., Waſhing i in the blood of Jeſus, 
W ho is precious 

And quite lovely to my heart; 
In his ſmart 
J experience my heaven, N 
Peace proclaim'd, and ſins forgiven: em e 
Grreat's che joy he doth i impart | 
5 I'm enamour'd with my Lord, 
While in him 1 do diſcover © 
A true lover ; 3 
** unto whoſe ſtreaming ſide CELTS 
1 IH abide; 
That I may rejoice for ever, | 
In to good, ſo kind a Saviour; e 
| 4 Hand commence his jairhful bridey" - 


LIII. 


I H E fatal ſtroke who can relate, 4s 
Which man from God did OT 


0 
$ 


5 


How haſt thou overſpread our frame, | L901 


O fin, what haſt thou done!! ett $1095: 4157 yr 


Dias thy poiſon thro? each vein; 8 219%): 
7 Uſurp'd —_— throne l e bens 


CN 


2. Chaſtiz'd for Thee, 
Sat down by Babel's ri des 
And there in exile mond; 
Grieving their ſervitude to feel}; 
'That ſtrangers over them ſhould rule 
And mock , while they thus groan'd. 


They then en the kind hand, 
Which brought their Father's from the land. 
Of bondage and diſtreſs; 
Which led them thro” the pathlets waves, 
Which prov'd the harden'd tyrant's grave, 
Who follow'd them t' oppreſs. | 


. Their harps, which once melodious rung. 
Neglected on the buſhes hung; ; 
In tears they wept. aloud To | 
To fee their Zion thus forlors. - | 
The object of the Heathen's ſcorn, 
Forfaken by her God. t 


5. Their grief to aggravate. the more; 
The ſcornful Heathens urg'd them ſore” 1 
A Zion's ſong to ſing;' * D 
O'erwhelm'd in tears, they ſighing ery; 83 
We cannot bear to ſing; for why? 
| We have provok'd our King, 1 


6. Once were we his peculiar care; 


On EN wings he dig us bear 


- * 


t thro” phos roubdits: al, ob 


But Oh ! we fooliſhly did rove, {5-4 


Leaving the object of our loves? 


Who now has jultly frown'd. 


2 Came, Brethren; come, reflect a an. % 7 5 


Once chey like us enjoy'd the: mile D : 
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Ok a deliv'ring Cod; n og 2 
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When he the raging waves a area: oi I din 
Cal: joy o'erflow'd each heart; No 432216088 Af 
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8. Oh! that in heart none may draw back WJ 

So ſhall we ne'er his favours lack, 4 
But feel them ever new: 

Preſs on, and we the prize ſhall win; 

Unfold to him each - ng within; 3 

He's ever ever true. 8 


IW.“ 


bh! / HILE my Jeſus Pm poſſeſſing, 
_ 2; Great's the happineſs I know: 

| 1 While his corpſe I am careſſing, | 
| Sweeteſt odours round me flow + 
Happy I'm in his embraces, | 

Proving all his kiſſes ſweet ; 
- Singing never-ceaſing praiſes, 
Mary-like before his feet. 


2. Oh! how happy are the moments, 

Which I here in tranſport ſpend z | 
| Life deriving from his torments, 

| £7 2 Who remains the ſinner's Friend: 
1 Here I'll fit for ever viewin 
WE: Ho the blood flows 110 rom each vein. z 
"= -Ey'ry ſtream, my ſoul bedewing, 
| Fr lortifies the carnal flame. 

- Really bleſſed is the portion | 
Deſtin'd me by ſoy'reign graces . S nn 

Sal to view divine compaſſion 
I =; In the Saviour's bruiſed face : & 

5 Tris my fixed Feſotation nn 
£ Jeſus Chriſt my Lord to 1 ö 1 
At his feet to fix my ſtation, | i865 
| Not from, thence a hair” 8 breadth move. 


+ Here it is L. And my heaven, 
While upon my. Lamb IL. gaze; 
"have I much, I've more forgiven ;, a 

122 . td 149; 
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Hll'd with ſinner - like contrition, 


With my tears his feet III bathg; 


y in the ſweet fruition 
Of my Saviour's palnful death. 


5. From his pierc'd and wounded body 
Iſſu'd ſtreams of ſacred gore; 
From his hands and feet ſo bloody 
Flow'd a med'cine for each ſore : 
From his ſide, that fountain precious, 
Pardons with the blood did flow; 
This to taſte is moſt delicious, | 
Cauſing all within to glow. 


6. May I ſtilf enjoy this feeling, 
In all need to Jeſus go ; 


Prove his wounds each day more healing, 


And from hence falvation draw: 
May I have the ſpirit's unction 

Filling me with holy ſhame.z 
Still retain a cloſe connection 

With the perſon of the Lamb, 


LV. 


1 ESUS, how glorious was the day, 
When Thou didſt my releaſe proclaim 
Sweetly I ſung the hours away; 

I ſung ſalvation thro' thy name. 


2. I wonder'd how the careleſs crowd 
Senſeleſs could ſleep away their day; 
So ſtrong thy love in my heart flow'd, 
Such ſolid peace it did convey . 


3. Cloſe with thy flock I was combin'd, 
Nought could my heart from their's divide; : 
By blood's cementing power join'd, 

Witty them I could have liy'd and dy'd. 


* Beneath thy word refreſiid I ſtood; 
Thy word to me with power came; 
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Eager I drunk the healing blood. 
Surpriz'd to feel th' enliv'ning flame. 
5. Scatter'd the miſts of nature's night, 
Thou bidſt my enemies be gone; 
Chbearful I walked in thy light, 

Nor did my ſun at all go down. 


6. But ah ! where am I now; ah where! 
How is it,that I'm grown ſo cold? 
The poiſon ſtill lies lurking here, 
Unwilling *tis to lole its hold. 

7. This is my hope, O Jeſus, when 
My neareſt deareſt things appear; 

I call, I ſigh for Thee ev'n then; 

Nor would 1 feel thy rival there. 


$. Sometimes I feel my ſky is clear, 

And drink, until my cup flow o'er ; 

Then do 1 loſe my ev'ry fear, 

And feel the Saviour's ſtrengta'ning pow'r. 


O Jeſus, let it ſtill be thus; 


This favour let me ever prove; 


Fix me for ever at thy croſs, 
And bind me there with cords of love. 


EVI. 


( A ROUND, O a me on the Lamb; 


Other Saviours I diſclaim; 
Fix my heart on Thee to ſtay; 
Do it, Lord, without delay. 


2. Empty is created good, 
J want more ſubſtantial food: 
All is vanity beſide 
Je:us and him crucify'd. 
3. Frvitlels is my ſearch to find | 
T rue lerenity of mind 


e = — 
_>- 
Ln - 


£ 2 - 
, nd 2 1 2 - "a 
rr 


Py ad bot =, edt» bb 


4639 


Tur 1 fire Att Jefus been, 
And his ſmiling face have ſeen. 


4. In thy prefence may I dwell, 
Subject to thy holy will; 

Show'r on me thy pow'r divine; 
Mortify. the man of fin, 


5. While I traverſe here on earth, 
Thy kind influence on me breathe z 
Reconcil'd to me appear, 

And thy righteouſneſs bring near. 


6. Grant me ſtill in grace to grow, 
While a pilgrim here below ; 

Let me by thy ſpirit move, 

And with all my heart Thee love. 


LVII. 


HA T's this melodious ſound I hear? 


How doth it charm my very heart! 
How pleaſing is it to my ear 
It quite removes my pain and ſmart ; 
The lan guage of this heav'niy dove 
Speaks nothing to my ſoul but love. 


2. Thou'rt welcome to my fainting heart; 
My love-ſick ſoul doth Thee embrace; 
Thrice welcome to my ſoul T hou art ; 

Oh! fix in me thy dwelling-place : 

'T he glories of my Lord diſplay, 

Nor ſuffer me again to ſtray, 


3+ Then, when this tedious life is o'er, 
Free from, the fierce attacks of ſin, 

Out of the reach of Satan's pow'r, 

I hall with my dear Maſter reign : 
Bleſt by his preſence, I ſhall raiſe 

My voice exalted to his praiſe, . 
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(64) 
LVIII. 
| 7:0 I ON, awake; ariſe, ariſe; 


Thy fun in its meridian ſtands ; ; 
The clouds diſperſe, each ſhadow flies; 


Thou'rt call'd to leave thy native land. 
. Put on the ſtrength of Jeſus now, 
A4 Who by his might his people ſaves ; 

1 Fearleſs Thou then unhurt ſhalt go, 
 Upborn o' er life's tempeſtuous waves. 
3. No more th' uncircumciſed crew 

| T hy peaceful borders need moleſt; 
: 
| 


> Prove to thy Huſband ever true; 
Then wilt Thou feel his people's reſt. 


4. Ariſe, thy filthy garments ſhake , 


nin Jeſu's marriage-room lit down ; 

= Thou'rt call'd choice dainties to partake, 

3 A heav'n, a Jeſus, and a crown. 

i I 5. Looſe, Zion's captive daughter, looſe 
* curſed chains of ſelf and ſin; 

481 Sow call'd to be no earthly ſpouſe ; 

BY Thou art all glorious within. 

| i 6. Get freſh ſupplies of oil each day; 

| . Stand ready for the midnight-call; 

Let nothing here command thy ſtay , 

Let Jcſus be thy all in all. 


LIX. 
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That's all in flame for Thee; 

That, thro' thy tedious toil and ſmart, 
My ſoul may happy be. 

2.1 want, O Lord, from ſin to flee, - 

And in thy wounds to reſt ; 
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DEAREST Lord, give me a heart 
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Bid me by faith come near to Thee, 
And lean upon thy breaſt. 


3. Still let a ſenſe of what Thou'ſt done 
In my hard heart be felt; & bs P 
That by the love to me Thou'ſt ſhewa nnn 
My inmoſt ſoul may melt. L 


4. Oh! may I never never faint, 
Refreſh'd by ſtreams of love; 
Till in thy glory, as a faint, 
I live with thoſe above. 
5. Oh! may I now my all give up 
| To Thee, my deareſt Lord; 
And wait with all thy ſaints to ſup 
Around the feſtal board. 


LX, 


A H! Lord, how faithleſs is my heart, 
How very apt from Thee to ſtray ! 
Juſt like a broken bow I ſtart, 

And nature firives to bear the ſway : 

Was ever one ſo vile, fo bleſs'd ; 

$o foul, yet by the Lamb careſs'd ! 


2. Forbid, my Lord, each vain deſire, 

And bind my paſſions to thy croſs ; 

Quench all the ſparks of nature's fire, 

And bid me count my gain but loſs; | 
Lord Jeſus, tear each idol down, 5 
And ſtabliſh in my heart thy throne. 


3. Grace, grace ſhall wipe away my tears, 
And ſpeak the tempeſt to a calm; +» 

Shall warm my heart, and charm my fears, 
And prove a never-failing balm : - 
The maladies of ſin remove, 


ad ll my foul with perfect loves 
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4. Henceforth I'd ſerve Thee, if Thou'lt pleaſe 
To gird me with a heav'nly pow'r ; | 
I Td fing the glories of thy grace, 

Till all my pilgrimage be o'er : 

= With hallow'd fire inſpire my tongue, 

$. And: all be my endleſs ſong. 


IXI. 


Ig N OTHING in this world I want, 
* No treaſure here beneath; 
Only for Thee, Lord, I pant, 
| For Thee alone I breathe ; 
Wipe away my nature's ſin, 
Thy image to my breaſt reſtore; ' 
Thou alone canſt make me clean, 
And bid me ſin no more, 


2. Thou inviteſt me to come 
To ſhare thy people's reſt; 4 * 
Poor in ſpirit, I preſume 
To preſs unto the feaſt : 
; Juſtifying faith impart, 
*And cloath me with thy righteouſneſs ; 
In the fountain dip my heart, 
1 And ſign my glad releaſe. 
3. Fill me with thy perfect love, 
11 And anſwer each complaint; 
Unbelicving thoughts remove, 
And baniſh all my want: 
Lord, enable me by grace 
Ny ev'ry weight to lay aſide ; 
Fatiently to run my race, 
Till I become thy bride. 


LXII. 


WHAT fhallI render to the Lord. 
Por all the griefs and curſe endur'd 
Fox me, when veil'd an clay? 2 TH 


(67) 


How ſhall I ſpeak his wondrous grace? 
Or how return him proper praiſe ? 
Alas ! the debt I ne'er can pay. 


2. No word, nor work of mine could move * 
The Lord to manifeſt his love, A 
Or chuſe me for his ſpouſe ; a 
No: 'twas thro' grace and grace alone 
He claim'd the rebel for his own, 
And brought me to his marriage-houſe. 
3. Beneath his (ſhadow I fit down, 
And call Immanuel my own, 
And on his dainties feaſt ; 
His banner over me is love, 
And loſt in extaſy, I prove 
His fruit delightful to my taſte. 


4. Since Jeſus underwent the toil 
For me, anc I enjoy the ſpoil 
Ot all his ſmart and pain: 
Selfiſh vain pleas muſt ever ceaſe, 
And I, indebted to his grace, 
Proclaim all glory to his name. 


LXIII. 


O ME, come ſinners, view your Jeſus vonder 
Hanging up 'twixt earth and ſkies; 
See Nis back with laſhes torn aſunder ; 

+ Hear, oh! hear his mournful cries: | 
By this fight a ſinner” dead is quicken'd ; A 
Nature's ſprings impure are hereby weaken'd ; * 

This the laver and the pool, 
Where each leper is made whole! 


2 They, who feel and keep this ſweet ſenſation Ye | 
Daily baſk in ſunny deams; if 
They covet no other Kkavitation,. ens» © 


© "Ta to taſte no other ſtreaa s. 
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6685 
True content from this alone commences, 
This to us our heaven evidences; 

Here we reas' ning lose and fear: 
Happy ſouls, who anchor here. 

Still, O Jeſus, for thy church be caring; 
Nlier minuteſt wants fupply ; 

Be with purple oil each heart ſtill chearing, 

Jill ſhe quit mortality: 

Of each weight may ſhe be more diveſted; 
Live beneath thy ſcepter unmoleſted ; 
In thy matchleſs radiance ſhine, 
Proving her deſcent divine. 


4. Chear thy choſen witneſſes, O Jeſus , 
With pure oil out of thy horn ; 
hat with joy they may to diſtant places 
Bear thy name thro* mocks and ſcorn: 
Let them on thy arm ſtill lean unſhaken, 
Till they from their pilgrimage are taken 
To unite the countleſs crowd, 
Who ſtill ſing, and cry aloud 
* Glory to the Lord our God. 


EXIV. 


\ HAT language's this I hear, 
This kind ſalute of grace; 
Which whiſpers in my ear 
I be grateful words of peace ? 
Hail! blefled Lord, tis thy ſweet voice 
Which bids me in thy blood rejoice. 
2. Thou art my chief delight, 
A lovely Friend indeed ; 
Quite precious in my ſight, * +. 
My help in ev'ry need: 
Hereby I'm ſtrengthen'd in the way, 


B And thank Thee for this goſpel-day. 
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3. Unworthy as I am, 
And baſe in my own eyes; 
On my account the Lamb 
Aſcends the upper ſkies : 
Aſſumes at God's right hand a ſeat 
And grants me at his feet to ſit, 
4. My great High-prieſt is gone 
Into the boly-plad , | 
The curtain is withdrawn, 
Which veil'd his lovely face : 
The paſſage now is clear and free; 
The veil is rent for wretched me. 


5. Before his God he ſtands 
With incenle of his own; 
And lifts his prieſtly hands 
Up to the Father's throne : 
Pours out his ſoul for me in pray'r, 
An object of his ſpecial care. 


6. He points unto his ſide, 
To ev'ry bruiſe and wound; 
And conſtantly employ'd 
Wreſtling in pray'r he's found: 
Wreſtling for me the ſuit he gains; 
Pardon and peace and heav'n obtains. 


EXV. 


HY endleſs love how ſhall I ſing, | 
Or praiſe Thee, my victorious King 
The myſt'ry is too great; 
Should nature all in conſort join 
Tir aſſiſt this feeble heart of mine, 
The anthem would not he compleat. 
2. For When I ſcan thy mereies o'er, 
hat immenſe deep without a ſhore, 
If, Im in amaze; > 


4 


What's one poor drop to that vaſt ſea, 
Which flow'd from all eternity ? 
On that I'll look and melt and gaze. 


3. Fill me with ſtreams of flowing love, 
Till T ſhall tread the courts above 

With unconceiv'd delight ; 
There love ſhall ſtrike each willing ſtring, 
And ſaints and angels ever ſing ; ; 

And faith ſhall then be loſt in ſight. 


I 4. Each moment keep me on my guard, 
kREying the ſure the great reward, 
1 Wh TM ll my toil be oer; 
Then ſhall I ſolace in thy love, 
: And praiſe Thee with thy faints above, 
; Where griefs and ſorrows are no more. 


LXVI. 


UITE happy is the man who feels 
The Saviour nigh his heart ; 
To 


im the Lamb himſelf reveals P 
With all his wounds and ſmart : 
BY Such fellowſhip that chriſtian proves 
1 le weeps and ſings, believes and loves: 
And thus o'erwhelm'd in rapture ſweet, 
He clings around his feet. 


2. A tender ſhame o'erſpreads my mind, 
And bluſhes fill my face ; 
I find my heart with warmth inclin'd 
To ſtation near the place, 
Where Jeſus paid my ranſom- price, 
And gave himſelf a ſacriſice; 
Near to the ſtreaming croſs's tree 
I ever long to be. 


Tis here with happy John I view 
1 His body mark'd with ſcars; 
4 Mary-like the earth bedew 
| With floods of ſacred tears: 
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67 
I'm raviſh'd with the charming ſight; 
The Lamb, the Lamb is my delight ; 
The glory of the Trinity 
In him diſtin& I ſee. _ 
4. Free from the noiſy buſy crowd, "I 
Here would I ever ſtay ; 
And live in union with God, 
With Jeſus night and day : 
I'll ſing unwearied of his love, 
Till to my upper houſe I move; 
And then in higher notes of praiſe, 
My heart to him I'll raiſe. 


LXVII. 


8 INNER, behol#the pierced Lamb; 
For you he hung upon the ſtem : 

Behold him by the eye of faith; 

For life doth iſſue from his death. 


2. Salvation's well wide open ſtands ; | 
And blood-ſtreams run from feet and hands; 
The open'd fide doth richly flow, 

Frow whence with joy we water draw : 


3. Water to quench our parching thirſt, 

o cleanſe and make us fit for Chriſt ; | 
T' allay our nature's fire within, . 
And purify the ſoul from fin, 1 
4. Jeſus alone true life imparts, 

And med'cine for all wounded hearts ; 
With balm ſupplies for every ſore, 

And works a ſpeedy: perfect cure, 
5, One look, to him upon the pt 
Revives and heals the ſin- ſtung ſoul : 
Relieves the weary, and the faint, 

The tempted, and each mourner's want. 


— 
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. Come then, Thou great High - ptrieſt apply 


1 
That we the bleſlings of thy death 
Itay antedate below by faith. 


LXVIII. 


1 H ROUGH OUT the Saviour's life we trace 
1 Nothing, but ſhame and deep diſgrace; 
No period elſe is ſeen; 
Till he a ſpotleſs victim fell, 
Taſting in ſoul a painful hell, 
Cruſh'd by the creature's ſin. 


2. On the cold ground, methinks, I ſee 
My Jeſus kneel and pray for me; 

For this I him adore ; 

Seiz'd with a chilly ſweat throughout, 
Blood-drops did force their paſſage out 
© Thro' ev'ry open'd pore. | 
3, A pricking crown his temples bore z 
His back with laſhes all was tore, 

Till one the bones might ſee ; 
Mocking they puſh'd him bere and there, 
Marking his way with blood and tears, 
; Preſs'd by the heavy tree. 

A4. Thus up the hill he painful came; 
Round him they mock, and make their game; 
= * At length his croſs toey rear: 

And can you lee the mighty God 

Cry out beneath ſin's heavy load, 
Without a thankful tear? 


5. Thus veiled in humanity, 
le dies in anguiſh on the tree; 
What tongue his grief can tell? 
The ſhudd'ring rocks their heads recline; 
- *Fhe mourning ſun refus'd to thine, 
When the Creator fell. 


6. Shout, Brethren, ſhout in ſongs divine: 
He drank-the gall, to give us wine 
To quench our parching thirſt: 


(73) 
Sexaphs, advance your voices higner ; 
Bride of the Lamb, unite the quire, 
And laud thy precious Chriſt ! 


LXIX, 


AVIOUR, I do feel thy merit 
\ 3 Sprinkled with redeeming blood; 
And my weary troubled ſpirit 

Now finds reſt in Thee, my God: 
I am fafe, and I am happy, 

Whilſt in thy dear arms I lie; 
Sin and ſatan cannot hurt me, 
Whilſt the Saviour is ſo nigh. 


2, Now I'll fing of Jeſu's merit, 

Tell the world of his dear name; 
That if any want his ſpirit, 

He is {till the very ſame : 
He that aſketh, ſoon receiveth, 

He that ſeeks, is ſure to find ; 
Come, for whoſoe'er believeth 

He will never caſt behind. 


3. Now our counſellor is pleading 
Wich his Father, and our God; 
Now for us he's interceeding 
As the purchaſe of his blood: 
Hear; methinks, I hear him praying, 


Father, ſave them, I have dy' d: 


And the Father anſwers ſaying, 
They are freely juſtity'd. 


LXX. 


YTRANGERS and fojourners below, 


We travel thro' this wilderneſs; 
Seeking the promis'd reſt to know - 
In Chriſt, the fountain of true bliſs : 
We ſeek a place beyond the ſkies, 
An everlaſting paradiſe. 


„ 

* . ; q 
2. In this purſuit we ſtand in need 
Of daily freſh ſupplies of grace; 
Our ſouls with manna Chriſt muſt feed, 
While we his leading footſteps trace : 
So ſhall each pilgrim gladly move 
. Onward unto his home above. 

3. No earthly joy is worth our ſtay, 
Or ſtruggle for another breath ; | 
Theſe comforts vaniſh and decay, , 
And yield no true ſolace in death: 
While others vain delights purſue, 
We taſte God's love for ever new, 


4. What tho' the world our ſouls beſiege, 
+ And all the fiends of hell combine | 
Together with our fleſh in league, 

} Againſt the family divine: 

Greater is he whoſe pow'r we claim, 
Than all our adverſe foes can name. 


4 5. His croſs inflifts the deadly blow, 72 
And crucifies each rebel fin; 


Peace love and joy hence richly flow, .- | 


And cauſe ſweet melody within: 
Dependent on the God of pow'r, 
Me glory in a ſuff'ring hour. 


6. Tis here we fix the eye of faith, 
And giant-like our courſe we run; 
With ſteadineſs purſue the path, 
With courage to the mark preſs on: 
Till we obtain the wiſhed-for prize, 
And take our place above the ſkies. 
7. The new Jeruſalem appears, 
Her citizens reſplendent ſhine ; 
For God hath wip'd away their tears, 
And fill'd them with the life divine: 
With them we ſhall his glory ſee, 
And praiſe him thro' eternity. 
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(75) 
; LXXI. 
E F. Jeſus, our deliv'rer great, 
Riſing his vict'ry to compleat ; 
In vain's the ſeal and ſtone ! 
O grave, where is thy victory ? 
Here, here, thy mighty conqu'ror fee 
. Riſing, he leaves the guarded tomb. 
2. A while he with his favourites ſtay'd; 
Strength to their feeble faith convey'd; 
Then mounts the ſtarry ſæy; 
The heav'ns with acclamations ring 
To welcome their victorious King, 
And ſhout aloud his victory. 


3. Mindful of all thy favours, now 

In gratitude we proſtrate bow 
Before thy loving face; 

Give all, who are aſſembled here, 

To feel thy reſurrection's pow'r ; 
And ſweetly ſing redeeming grace. 


4. Clearly to every heart diſplay . 

Thy gaping bloody wounds this day; 

Each drooping heart enflame - 
Refreſh'd we'll then unwearied go 
Along this wilderneſs below ; 

And ſpread abroad thy righteons fame. 
5. Jeſus, when will the hour appear, 
That we thy pow'rful call ſhall hear, 

And round thy throne attend; 
When ſhall we ſee Thee face to face, 
And join above to ſing thy praiſe, 
Eternity therein to ſpend. 


LXXII. 


HEN firſt conviction ſeiz'd my heart, 
| I ſtruggl'd to unloofe the chain; 
This but the more increas'd my ſmart; 

And proy'g my efforts all in vain: 
N 3 | | 
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- Paſſive at length 1 did reſign, | 
And quickly found redemption mine. 


2. With joy my heart did move along, 
Bleſt with the principle divine ; 
The Lamb the burden of my ſong, 


I felt the ſweets of love increaſe 
Quite happy were my infant days 


3. A while I on theſe bleſſings fed, 
And deem'd my mountain very ſtrong ; 
Till all the ſenſe of love was dead, 
The tokens of his favour gone: 

Reas' ning again my mind oppreſt, 

And ſorrow fill'd my penſive breaſt. 


4. Tried was my faith, as in the fire; 
No more I could on feelings lean; 
Nor build my hopes on paſt deſire, 

= Nor on the beſt inherent frame: 
My faith no more on theſe could ſtand, 
Nor live on preſent ſtock in hand. 


5. *Twas then the ſpirit of the Lamb, 
Within my heart aſſum'd his place; 
And glorified Immanuel's name, 
And ſtampt me with his ſeal of grace; 
Ihe myſt'ry from the world conceal'd, 
Diſtinctly to my ſoul reveal'd: 


6. The holy myſtery of faith, 
Unlock'd, unveiPd; I then did prove; 
And grounded on my Saviour's death, 
No more I doubted. of his love: 
Corcr'd with ſelf-abaſing ſhaine, 
Freegrace I loudly did proclaim. 


Vouchſaf d with warmth on me to ſhine : * 


e 
LXXIII. 


— 


| THOU fender loving Jeſus, 

| Now thy ſaving grace imparts 

From the world and ſatan ſave us,. 
Save us from our evil heart: 
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Throw thy arms in mercy open, 5 | 
Bid, O bid us, Jeſus, come; 42 
Let our flinty hearts be broken 1 
Falling on the corner-ſtone. 1 


—— 


2. Here for ever let us center 
Steady, tho” aſſail'd by ſin; 
Forward may we ſtoutly venture; 
Till eternal life we win: 
Baniſh ev'ry reas'ning ſcruple; 
Scatter ev'ry gath'ring cloud, 
Our poor hearts, O Jeſus, ſprinkle 
With thy precious precious blood. 
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3. When our chearing feelings ſicken, 
And a veil our ſouls o' erſpreads; 
Then with grace our ſpirits quicken 
To raiſe up our drooping heads: 
Would our fooliſh hearts e' er wander 
From the ſource of real joy ? 
Call us back, but not in anger, 
Leſt thy fury us deſtroy. 


4. Arm us from thy heav'nly ſtorehouſe; 
Still diſplay thy banner hig; 

March victorious on before us; 
Make the world and Satan fly: 

When thy meſſenger araigns us 

| To cloſe up our weary. eyes; 

In that needy hour ſuſtain us, 
Till we graſp the heav'nly. prize, 
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4 * LXXIV. 
| JESU, my God, * 
Come make thine abode * 


Within my poor heart: 
O Jeſu, come quickly, a Saviour Thou art. 


2. Salvation I need, 
| I want to be freed 
From all my diſtreſs ; 
And feel in my heart the rich bleſſings of peace. 


3. I thirſt to be thine, 
To feel Thee within 
| Diffuſing abroad 
3 Thy love, that my heart may aſcend unto God. 
4. This, Lord, Thou canſt do, 
; And give me to know * 
* My ſins are forgiv'n; 
My treaſure laid up in the kingdom of heav'n. 
5. Take me as I 
Thy property claim; 
My nature refine, 
And form my affeclions and tempers divine. 


6, No more would I breath 
For objects beneath; 
1 But live to thy praiſe, f 
WK Advancing in knowledge and growing in grace. 
Y HAT objett's ths which meets my eyes 
7 From out Jeruſalem's gate, 
Which fills my mind vith ſuch ſurprize, 
bt : 4 «s wonder to create? 


| 2. Who can it be that groans beneath 
A croſs of maſſy wood; 
F + Whoſe ſoul's o'erwhelan'd in pains of death, | 
5H And Ys dropping blood ? 
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3. Is this the mum? can this be. he, 
The Seers have foretold, 

Shou'd with tranſgreſſors number'd be, 
And for their crimes be ſold ? 

4. Yes, now I know 'tis he, tis he! 
Ev'n Jeſus, God's dear Son ; 

Wrapt in mortality to die 

' For crimes, that I had done. 


5. O bleſſed fight, O lovely forna 
| To ſinful ſouls like me? 
I'll creep beſides him as a worm, 
And ſee him bleed for me. 


6. Il hear his groans and view each wound, 
Until, with happy John, 

I on his breaſt'a place have found 
Sweetly to lean upon. 


" _LXXVI, 


TE HE ſmart the anguiſh which I feel 
Within my heart, who knows ? 
When Jeſus deth himſelf conceal, 
When he himſelf withdraws. 
2. Veild in a cloud my ſpirits fail ; 
In ſick'ning air I breathe ;_ 
Mournful I tread the darkſome vale, 
I be gloomy ſhades of death. 


3. For ah! the comforter's withdrawn ; 
My golden days are paſt; 
In ſpirit languiſhing I groan, 
And own the ſcourge's juſt. 
4+ Sin leaves it's bitter pangs behind, 
And ſteals away my peace; 


Diſtracts with warring ills my mind, 
And mafts my Saviour's face. 


(8) 


5 5. I have defild my marriage-bed, 
4 And made my ſpouſe depart ; 
Preſuming in the ſtrength I had, 


6. My garments I have greatly ſtain'd, 
And pierc'd my tender Lamb; 

For this my heart is inly pain'd, 

And filld with utmoſt ſhame. 

3 7. When ſhall thy countenance appear, 

2 And I my joy regain ? 

& When ſhall I thy ſweet whiſpers hear, 
And feel thy love again? 

$. Phyſician, deeper daily probe 

| The painful noiſome ſore ; 
And then apply the healing blood, 

. And I ſhall weep no more. 


LXXVII. 


1 ES Us, let me taſte thy grace, 
And feel thy pureſt love; 
Guard me in this wilderneſs, 

14 And all my foes remove; 

1 Ev'ry hindrance, Lord, withdraw, 

And let me reach the promis'd land; 

And while I ſojourn here below, 

'4Y Protect me with thy hand. 


2. Worldly pleaſures all are vain; 
Yet I the trifles loy'd : 

Now I do their charms diſdain ; 
Their emptineſs I've prov'c': 

2 Only in thy grace 1 truſt, 

And feel the pleaſures of thy love; 
Only in thy merits boaſt, 
And in Thee live and move. 


I've griev'd my Bridegroom's heart. 


(81) 
3. I was Satan's willing ſlave, 
| Till Chriſt, my heav'nly King, 
Pleaſed was my ſoul to fave 
From all the pow'r of ſin: 
Me he rais'd from deep deſpair, 
And ſhew'd to me his ſmiling face; 


Heard my ſighs and mournful pray'r, 
And deck'd me with his grace. 


LXXVIII. 


THANK Thee, high and mighty One, 
That Thou didſt give thy only Son, 
To travail in my ſteddd/ 
I thank Thee for that love divine, 
Thro' which redemption's grace was mine 
{n Chriſt, before the-world was made. 
2. I thank Thee, Jeſus, holy Lamb, 
For all thy ſufferings and pain 
To purchaſe my relief; 
I thank Thee with unfeigned praiſe, 
For all thy bounteous acts of grace, 
The purchas'd bleſſings of thy grief, 
3. I thank Thee, Spirit, for thy care 
Thou found'ſt the roving wanderer 
Amidſt the ways cf in : 
And gently call'dſt me to embrace 
Full abſolution, perfect peace; 


And fixt thy reſidence within. 
4. Continue ſtill thy gracious aid; 
My ſoul to living waters lead 

My thirſt to ſatisfy; 
Conduct me thro” this world of ſtrife; 
Be with me on the verge of life ; 


And bleis me, Saviour, when I die. 


LXXIX. 


O H! wicked heart, Thou enemy, . 
Why doſt thou vex and trouble me? 
- Dear Lamb, what ſhall I do ? 

1 4 I muſt, at thy pierc'd feet, 

kelpleſs ſinner ever ſit, 

* Till Thou the way me ſhew. 


2. Sometimes I think no more I'll doubt, 
A balf eſpy the paſſage out 
| Vnto my reſting - place; 
There would my foul unſhaken reſt, 
wr. —_ on my dear Huſband's breaſt, 
And live in his embrace, 
28 Sometimes I think I faintly ſee 

| His wounds and ſcars were made for me, 

For me the ſtreams flow'd down 

Sweet liberty from thence doth flow; 
Wich ardent love my heart doth glow 
| To God's beloved Son. 


4 Apply thy merits cloſer ſtill, 
That I more ” ſenſibly may feel 
n _ That I am thine alone; 

I henceforth bid adieu 
0 87 idol here below; 
And ſloutly ſay, be gone. 


1 LXXX. 


ET S it ſo, that I have taſted 
Of the Saviour's dying "TN ? 
Who had all my ſubſtance waſted, 
And did prodigal-like rove 


And on huſks contented fed, 
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2. May I now to bim in — 
Chearfully ariſe, 0; 
Till I feel his ble id merit 


Warm my heart, and thro' me flow: 
For I clearly am convinced 

Short hereof I am not ſafe; 
Tho? he dy'd; yet, if not cleanſed, 

I'm an object of his wrath. 


3. Oh ! my Lamb, then bring me to Thee; 
Warm me with thy fire throughout; 
Let thy blood flow thro? and thro me; 
Find each hidden corner out: 
Draw my heart from all that's evil, 
Fix it firm on things above ; 
Conqueror over dea ＋ devil. 
Aiming at thy Heav'n of love. 


4. Ev ry glowing ardour heighten, 
Kindl'd by celeſtial fire; 

Ev'ry glim'ring taper brighten, 
Strengthen ev'ry weak deſire : 

Baniſh from my heart all doubting, 
Wipe all tears from off my face ; 

Bring the topſtone forth with ſhouting. 
Shouting unto it free-grace. 


LXXXI. 


Adieu each carnal flame ! 
"Your pleaſing vanities I ſhun 
EE IT With holy juſt diſdain : 
- +. Forebear to tempt me thus, 
ED. 2 Lour efforts are in vain ; 
1 world I count thy treaſures droſs, 
5 ; When mention d with the Lamb. 


P LE AS UREs of ſenſe be gone, 
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2. Thy gaudy ſhews I hate, 
I 'Thy worthleſs toys deſpiſe 
I prove my happineſs compleaa 
In jeſu's ſacrifice : . 
No more myſelf I pleaſe 
With objects that are ſeetng * 
From ſuch an empty ſearch I ceaſe, 
And ſcorn the ways of ſin; 


3. The joys of earth J wave, 
And theſe no more admire ; 
No more I yield myſelf a flaye 
To fleſhly vain deſire; 
If thefe ſhould ſeem to rife, 
The remedy is near; 
To Jeſu's wounds I turn my eyes, 
| And find my refuge there. 
4. The Lamb did freely bleed, 
To ſanctify my frame; 
I find this help in ev'ry need, 
And glory in his name: 
From the ungodly throng 
* Thro' grace he ſets me free; 
The ſtronger diſpoffeſs'd the ſtrong, 
And Jeſus reigns in me. 


5. Thus tho I'm weak and faint,” 

Helpleſs, and nought can do ; 

" Jeſus is mine, what can I want, 
His arm ſhall bring me thro” : 
Thro' him I victory gain, 

Is And triumph in his pow'r; 

Ws Subdue my foes in Jeſu's name, 

And ſtand in danger's hour. 


LXXXII. 


q * NVINC' D of fin, O Lamb of God, 
*\._U I languiſh for thy pretious blood; 
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_ Awaken'd in my heart to feel 
Diſtreſs, which nought but grace can heal, 
2. Tho' in religion 1 drag on, 
Tis blindfold, and my God's unknown: 
I ſigh, I grieve, and oft am near 
The gloomy borders of deſpair. 


3. When others I rejoicing ſee, 
It aggravates my miſery ; 

And ſtriving to rejoice with them, 
Does but me fill with after ſhame. 


4. My geſtures grave, and ſaint- like face 
Do but the more betray my caſe; 
Reſpites of eaſe, or ſhort or long, 

My bondage only do prolong. 


5. There's nought, I'm ſure, can do me good 
But ſprinkling with the healing blood : 

If that's not mine, and freely giv'n; 

I may come near, but not find heav'n, 


6. Sometimes I think, at mercy's door 
Til waiting knock, and not give oer; 
Until my heav'nly ſujt I gain, 

„And find deliv'rance from my pain. 

F. But ſoon thro! unbelief I faint, 

And fall o'erwhelmed with my want ; 
And when a while I've mourning lain, 
I riſe, my chains to hug again. 
8. But yet in Chriſt, this faith I have, 
The world he made, he died to ſave ; 
And was as truly God the Son, 
Upon the croſs, as on the throne : 


9. And that he can to th' utmoſt ſave 
All who in God thro' him believe; 
But here I ſtop, I cannot ſee 
He lov'd and gave himſelf for me. 


10, Ret fain I in this faith would wait 
A kumble beggar at his feet; 
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And . throughout my days, 
Petition for his ſaving grace. 


i 


LXXXIII. 


HE Saviour's love once truly known, 


The man of ſin and ſelf pulls down; 
Humdles the ſinner at his feet; 


Aud makes his wounds and paſſion ſweet. 


2. Bow'd down in ſhame, we gladly own 
I he work to be the Lord's alone; 

To him our very all we owe, 

What of ourſelves, or God we know. 


3. Our works no longer then we praiſe, 
ing extol, but Jeſu's grace; 
5 and unmerited, we prove 


The boundleſs height and depth of love. 


Fa. While thus we learn the needful part 
= Shame fills, love warms the grateful heart: 
| lie on his ſuff ring form we muſe, 
Our cares and very thoughts we loſe. 


Ve ſtand amaz'd, and wonder why 
Th he Savionr could for ſinners die; 

| it We bluſh to ſee him in his blood; 

| [ Jet hers we look, and drop our load, 
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6. All bleſſings from the croſs proceed; 
== Thithcr we look in all our need; 
And Chriſt the heav'nly object find, 

| i 2 a to captivate mankind. 


Then, O my ſoul, how canſt thou be 
80 cold to him, who dy'd for thee ! 
EF” How canſt thou chuſe but love his name, 
Ard flow * boly, fervent: flame? 
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LXXXIV. 


278 


| IM, who life for me regained, 
Willingly I do adore; 
Glory in the peace obtained, 
R Triumph in the Saviour's pow'r 2 
Saints and Angels bow before him, 
All his ſubje&s do adore him 
On the throne 
God's dear Son 
Ever ſhall continue : 
Still in heart let him be praiſed, 
Who our {ins and guilt eraſed. 


2. While each herald Thee proclaimeth, 
Pardon unto Iſrael give; 
What in us of ſelf remaineth, 
Jeſus, give it no reprieve : _ 
Crucify each vile affection; | 
Let us feel our ſure election; 
To each heart 
Grace impart ; 
- That we may give glory 
Unto Thee, who giv'ſt ſalvation, 
Ever paying adoration, 


3. While on earth we are ſojourning, 
Let thy hand our guardian be ; 
Still afford a ſweet diſcerning 
Of thyſelf upon the tree ; 
Save us by thy mighty power, 
Heav'nly bleſſings on us ſhower ; 
7 From above . 
Send thy love, 
DO © Thou bleſt redeemer ! 
n aloud our voices raiſing, _ 
Thee we ſhall be ever praiſing, © 


* 
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. LXXV. 


T HE one thing needful, that good part, 
| 1 Which Mary choſe with all her heart, 

1 would purſue with heart and mind; | 
And ſeek unwearied till I find. 0 


2. But Oh! I'm blind and ignorant; 
The ſpirit of the Lord I want : 


i 2 To guide me in the narrow road, 
That leads to happineſs and God. 


3. O Lord, my God, to Thee I pray, 
Teach me to know and find the way 

Howl may have my ſins forgiv'n, 

| And ſafe and ſurely get to heav'n. 
My mind enlighten with thy light; 

& That I may underſtand aright 

The glorious goſpePs myſtery, 

Which ſhews the way to heav'n and Thee, 
F. Hidden in Chrift the treaſure lies, 
That goodly pearl of ſo great price. 
No other way, but Chriſt, there is 

To endleſs happineſs and blits, 

= s, O Jeſus Chriſt, my Lord, and God, 

= Who haſt redeem'd me by thy blood; 

Unite my heart fo faſt to Thee, 

That we may never parted' be, 


J. Give me a new and contrite heart, | 
The faith which works by love impart; _ 8 
= Waſh me from all the ſtains of ſin, 1.2 q 
And make me pure and clean within. | B 


LXXXVI. 


| 3 E E LOVED Saviour, faithful Friend, 304 A 
[ The joy of all thy croſs's train; 7 238 
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Ta mercy to our aid deſcend, 

Or elſe we worſhip Thee in vain, 

2. In vain'we meet to ſing and pray, 

If Chriſt his influence withhold : 

Our hearts remain as cold as clay, 

Till we our God by faith behold. 

3. Then let us feel thy healing beams, 
And view thy reconciling face; 

Yea, prove thy preſence in theſe means 
To bleſs a vile and helpleſs race. 


4. Here manifeſt thyſelf in peace; 

Thy faithful mercies here make known ; 
Oh! breathe on us a gale of grace, 
And fend the chearing bleſſing down. 

5. We gladly for thy coming wait, 
Secking to know 'Thee as Thou art; 
We bow as ſinners at thy feet, 

And bid Thee welcome to our heart. 


6. Thy tender love therein diſplay ; 
Diſpenſe to each the living bread ; 

Oh! let thy blood ſuch pow'r convey, 
As may cement us to our head, 


7. Attach our hearts to Thee, dear Lamb ; 
Vouchſafe to join us all in one | 
To love and praiſe thy precious name, 
Until we meet around the throne, 


LXXXVII. 


T HOU Son of conſolation, 
| Refreſh us in our need; 
Breathe thro' this congregation, 
OQOQiaur ſouls with manna feed: 
Diſpel the clouds of darkneſs; 
--» +Command the light to ſaine; 
And baniſh all our ſadneſs 

By one ſweet look of thine, 
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2 Remind us of thoſe ſorrows 
Thou carried'ſt in our ſtead ; 
And all thoſe open'd furrows 
The cruel ſcourges made: 
Oh! lead us to the garden 
To view thy bloody ſweat, 
Wreſtling beneath the burden 
Of ſin's diſtreſſing weight. 
3. Yea, let us be repairing 

With haſte to Calvary 
To view the nails him tearing, 
W hile ſtretch'd upon thee tree ; 
Oh! who can tell the anguiſh 
Which reach'd that tender heart ; 
Which there did inly languiſh 
Thro' piercing racking ſmart. 
4. Methinks, I ſee him bleeding, 
p And with there to abide, 
Where purple gore is ſtreaming 
From hands and feet and tide : 
Oh ! let thy bitter penance, 
And life a ſcene of pain, 
Freely redreſs each grievance, 
And give the ſacred flame. 


LXXXVIIL = 
M* dear Redecmer, dying Lord, 


I love to hear of Thee; 
Thy name doth grace and life afford 
To ſinful ſouls like me. 


2. Thy precious name ſo warms my heart, 
And fets my ſoul on flame ; 

I would not Lord, from Thee depart, 

But always love thy name. 


3. I live, becauſe my Saviour dy d, 
Above the pow'r of ſin 


Ar 


11 


( 91 ) 


fereby I'm freely juſtiſy'd, 
Becauſe he roſe again. 

4. I'm loſt in wonder, when I ſee 
His grievous bitter fmart ; 

And how he liv'd and dy'd for me; 
This breaks my ſtony heart. 


5. Oh! then I bluſh, and nothing ſay, 
But ſilently fall down 

Like Sheba's queen, and faint away 
Before king Solomon. 


6. Chriſt lives in me, and I in him 
The happy life of faith 

Fer long he will deſtroy my ſin, 
And quite aboliſh death. 


LXXXIX. 


DEAR Redeemer, who alone 
Canſt give me eaſe in pain; 
Whoſe blood did once for in atone, 
And pardon for me gain. 


2. I once was wholly dead in fin, 
And ignorant of Thee ; | 

And walk'd contentedly therein; 
Nor knew thy love to me. 


3. But rhine all- ſeeing eye then view'd, 
And mark'd my ev'ry way; 

And ſtill in tender love purſu'd 
Me, who from Thee did ſtray. 


4. Thy name is now thro' 1 —5 become 
More precious to my ſoul, 
Than ſweeteſt ſmell of rich perfume, 
Or Aaron's precious oil. 


$. Without thy favour, tho' I live, 
Life but a burden is; | 
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Nought elſe can ſatisfaction give, 
Experience ſnews me this. 


6. My faithleſs heart, O Saviour dear, 
Correct with gentle hand; 
In ev'ry danger be Thou near; 
Alone I cannot ſtand, 


XC. G 
8 HE deſpiſed Nazarene, ; 
Who is chief in my eſteem ; P 1 
Mark*d with ſcourges, nails, and ſpear, | Pre 
Hung an enſign in the air. . | 2. 
2. None among the ſons of men, | - 
None among th' angelic train, Co 
Can with my belov'd compare ; 
Who to me is ever dear, 1 
3. Had I Gabriel's heav'nly tongue, 1 
He ſhould ever be my ſong ; | Ga 
Object of my preſent bliſs, 
Subject of my future praiſe. | 2 
4. Raviſh'd 'm beyond degree, Bid 
While I view him on the tree; | Bri 
All his wounds and bruiſes are | 
To my heart exceeding fair. 5, 
5. Other lovers I deſpile ; 5 
Mine is gone beyond the ſkies; 0 
= . Earthly toys are far too mean . 1 
> To divert me from my Lamb, % — 
6. How, my Lord, ſhall I ſet forth | | *. 
All thy dignity and worth! | Lo 
Human words cannot expreſs 1 | g 
Half thy love, or half my bliſs. | / 


7. From thy fulneſs me ſupply 
Of thy grace to teſtify: 
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Let my fellow-creatures prove, 
What I've taſted in thy love. 


8. Soul and body ſink with ſnamè, 
While I Thee my Saviour name; 
Soul and body now are free 


In the gofpel-liberty. 
XCI. 


INNERS come, your voices raiſe, 
Sound aloud your Maker's praiſe ; 
Praiſe him, who from heaven came; 


Praiſe the child from Bethlehem. 


2. We ſee wonders ev'ry hour 
Brought about by Jeſu's pow'r ; 
He in ſpight of all his foes, 
Conqu'ring and to conquer goes, 


3- Go on, Jeſus, ever go, 

Till ten thoufand more Thee know; 
In thy goſpel-chariot ride; 

Gather now thy ranſom'd bride. 


4. Bid thy, enemies be {till z 

Learn thy foes to know thy will; 
Bid their fin and guilt depart ; 
Bring them near thy bleeding heart, 


5. Perſecutors now reclaim, 

Let them feel thy grace's flame; 
Drunkard, whoremongers call home, 
Jeſus, bid the wand'rers come. 


6, The ſelf-righteous widely ſtray = 
From the new and living way; 7 
Open, Lord, their blinded eyes, r 
Leſt they ſtill thy truth deſpiſe. 845 | 

7. Still there muſt be room, for why x 

Truth itſelf can never lye 3 © 


(94) 
= Come away, the fatling's ſlain ; 
= Jeſus is the paſcal Lamb. 

8. This is he who calling ſtood, 
When we wallow'd in our blood; 
Sinners, now the call embrace, 
WW: Bluſhing fall before his face. 


XCII. 


EF. * 


Till I my Saviour truly love; 
Tul he with blood ſigns my releaſe, 
And ſweetly draws my thoughts above: 
For this I languiſh, mourn, and pine, 
To prove the dear Redeemer mine. 
\ 2. But oh! how backward is my mind, 
How widely my affeQtions rove; 
vet no true peace on earth I find, 
No trace of bliſs where'er I move; 
Objects of ſenſe can ne'er impart 
Felicity unto my heart. 
3. No: nothing now can ſatisfy, 
br true contentment e'er afford; 
Fill I by faith can humbly cry, 
= Jcſus is now become my Lord: 
]jeſus the man of deepeſt grief, 
Alone can ſend me kind relief. 
4. On him my all I fain would ſtay, 
And fweetly on his boſom reſt ; 
= Till all my griefs ſhall die away, 
And love ſball ſparkle in my breaſt : 
When ſhall it be, my deareſt Lamb, 
That I ſhall feel this holy flame? 


5. Thy ſaints can triumph in the bliſs, 
And all thy wond'rous works declare; 

oh! how I long to feel their peace, 

And all their banquetings to ſhare: 


GRIEVE, nor can my grief e'er ceaſe; 


(95) 


Come to my heart, O quickly eome; 
And tell me that Thou art my own. 


XCIII. 


O JESUS, everlaſting God, 
Who once for ſinners ſhed'ſt thy blood 
Upon mount Calvary ; 
And finiſh'ſt there redemption's toil, 
And mad'ſt loſt man thy happy ſpoil : 
All glory be to Thee. 13 
2. Fain would I think upon thy pain, 
And find therein my life and gain, 
And fix my heart and mind 
Upon thy wounds and dying love; 
Nor from that point a hair's breadth move, 
Till all thy heav'n I find. 


. Content and glad I'll ever be 
To have ſalvation, Lord, from Thee, 
Ev'n as a ſinner poor; 
I nothing have, I nothing am ; 
My treaſure's in the bleeding Lamb 
Both here and eyermore. 


4. The more thro? grace myſelf I know, 
The more content I am to bow 
And ſink beneath thy croſs : 
And live by faith upon thy blood, 
Waiting on Thee for every good, 
And count my gain but loſs. 


XCIV. 


O H! how was I once benighted, _ 
Running on the 1 road; 

And for ſin my Saviour (lighted, '_ 

© Grieving my dear Lord and Gode 
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I poar ſilly ſtupid creature 

Fooliſh, like the younger ſon, 
Far eſtrang'd from my Creator, 
From my Father's houſe did run. 


2. But I'm heartily aſhamed, 
When I fee my follies all; 
I was highly to be blamed 
To refuſe my Saviour's call : 
But at length the law arraign'd me, 
Pointed out my miſery ; _ 
Then his dying ſmart ſuſtain'd me, 
And mark'd out my liberty. 


3. Self- convicted did I wonder, 
Sinner-like begun to cry; 

Who is it hangs naked yonder ? 
I, not he, deſerv'd to die: 


Oh! 'tis moving and ſurprizing 


To behold the victim falt ; 
God, his Son for us baptizing, 
Lays on him the guilt of all. 


4. O My Alpha and Omega ! 
+ Thou my firſt and laſt (hall be; 
Thou, my Lord and God Jehovah, 
Art the Lamb who died'{t for mea. 

That's my heaven, now I feel it; 

Now the guſpel feaſt I prove; 
Saviour, with thy {piric ſea! it; 

Gh! I canifbt help, but love. 


. 


+2 @INNERS attend, attend, I pray; 


And hear the goſpel- word; 
Regard your viſitation-day, 
And entertain your Lord. 


2. He Alls unto; the ſons of men 


His offer d grace to prove; . 


Fx 
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That they in feeking may attain $# 


Repentance, faith, and love. 
Give me thy heart, the Saviour cries, 
Juſtly he doth it claim ; g 
Why ſhould you then his ſuit deſpiſe, 
And grieve the tender Lamb ?. 


4. His arms are open to receive 
Whoever to him flies; 
Pardon and preſent peace to give, 

And love that never dies, 


5. In peace the Lord your fouls ſhall kiſs, 
And welcome wand'rers home; 
Heal all your wounds, proclaim your peace, 
And mark you for his own. 


6. Come then, receive your ſuitor in, 
The royal heav'nly guelt ; 

And to your joy, you'll find in him 
A ſweet refreſhing feaſt. 


7. Jeſus our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 

Thou Friend of ſinners, come ; l 

Deſcend, kind Comforter, and bring 
The great ſalvation down. 


XCVI. 


. H O W ſweet a ini it is to ſec 
The cholen people of the Lord, 

Dwelling in love and unity, 

Abiding ſtedfaſt in the word, 


2. His praiſes do each tongue command, 
His love's convey'd from heart to heart; 
All, willingly with heart and hand 
Reciprocally act their part. 


i All love to hear their Shepherd's voice, 
While he gives paſture to his theep ; 


1 


3 


Alleviate each other's grief, 
Jointly they {upplicate relief. 


That I, a ſinner poor, 


Can, thro” thy blood's ſweet ſavour, 


Approach thy mercy's door; 
And find an open paſſage 

Unto the throne of grace; 
-There wait the welcome meſſage, 
Which bids me go in peace. 


2. I am a helpleſs creature 
Full of the deepeſt need, 
Throughout defil'd by nature, 
Stupid and inly dead: 
My firength is perfect weakneſs, 
And all I have is fin; 
Muy heart is all uncleanneſs, 
A den of thieves within. 
3. In this forlorn condition, 
Who ſball afford me aid; 
Where ſhall I meet compaſſion 
IS But in the church's Head? 
Jeſus, Thou art all pity, 


Oh! take to thy arms; 
And exerciſe mercy * 
0 ſave me from all ha 

1 | e l harms 
„ 4. Fil never ceaſe repeating 


My numberleſs complaints; 
BZBut ever be intreating - | 
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With thoſgahat joy, they do rejchse; 
And weep" art, with thoſe that weep, 


4- Their burdens mutually they bear, 


And when appriz d of dangers near, 


AJ Lord, how preat's the favour ! 


The gloriqus King of ſaints s. 


An 
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Till I attain the image 1 _ 
Of him, I inly love; 

And pay my grateful homage 
With all the ſaints above. { 


5. Then I, with all in glory, 
Will thankfully relate 
Th' amazing pleaſing ſtory 
Of Jelu's love ſo great: * 
In this bleſt contemplation 
L ever ſhall be well; 
And prove ſuch conſolation, 
As none below can tell. 


N 
LY 


XCVIII. 


0 JESUS, my Saviour, 1 fain would embrace 
Thy name and thy nature, thy ſpirit and grace; 

And trace the dear footſteps of Jelus my Lord, 

And glory in him, whom the nations abhor'd. 


2. O wonder of wonders ! aſtquiſh'd I gaze 
To ſee in the manger the Antient of days; 

And angels proclaiming the ſtranger forlorn, 
And telling the ſhepherds that Jelus is born. 


3. My God, my Creator the heavens did bow 
To ranfom offenders, and ſtoop'd very low; 
The body prepar'd by his Father aſſumes, | 
And on the kind errand moſt Joyfully comes. 


4. Mock'd, ſcorn'd, and derided, by few he's receiv'd ; ” 
To finiſh tranſgreſſions he's pained and griev' de 
My bliſs he recover'd in that he was ſlain; .. 
His blood-drops I reckon my life, and my gain. 
5. For thouſands of ſinners the Lamb bow'd his head. 
While hanging an enſign in garments ſo red: : 
My ſpirit rejoices, the work it is done; 
My foul is tedeemed; ſalyation is won. 
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N 6. My g od! is returned to glory on high; 
Wen — makes a paſlage, then to him I'll fly; 
. I gladly will leave all my brethren behind, 
_— Expecting in glory we all ſhall be join'd. 
XCIX. 
H' extent of Jeſu's love 
What heart can comprehend ?. 
4 breadth,whoſe diſtance none can prove, 
A length without an end. 
The firſt-born Seraphs try 
| The myſt'ry to explore; 
| Yet cannot trace it out; for why? 
I be curſe they never bore. 


2. The grace unſearchable, 
Tranſcending human thought; 
Who, who, in earth or heav'n can tell 
Or find the wonder out ? 
All the angelic quire 
Unite to give him praiſe ; 
And faints redeeming love admire, 
And loud hoſannahs raiſe, 


. To Chriſt we lift our voice, | 

Who have redemption found; , * 
And in his name alone rejoice, 

Whence all our joys abound : 

This cures the burden'd mind, 

This calms the ruffled heart ; 
This manifeſts the Saviour's kind, 
1 And bids our fears depart. 


| C. 
Y Lord I'm fill'd with wonder 
To find Thee ſtill ſo kind; 


When 1 intenſely ponder 
I be coldneis of my mind; 
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My numberleſs omiſſions, 


My negligence in prayr; | 
My manifold comiſſions, $447 wc. yas 4 TY 
And wand'rings here and there. {3 £03 RY 7 


24 How many vile affections 

Surviving vex my heart; hues 
How ſtrong are theſe corruptions, NI 

Which warring give me ſmart; * 1 
The world, the fleſh and devil 4 „ 

Strive to uſurp the ſway; 
Still tempting me to evil, 

To lead my ſoul aſtray. 
3. In lieu of loud thankſgiving, 

Wberein I ought t' abound; 

Im ſubje& to complaining, 

When trials me ſurround : 
My want of reſignation 

Diſorders me within; 


Gives birth unto temptation, N 
To unbelief and ſin. AY i 
4. But ſoon I am aſhamed 3 | 
1 Such thoughts to entertain; aa” .-; I | 
" Why ſhould, my Lord, be blamed, "> 0; N. 


Since I the faulter am? 
Tis thine to be forgiving ef 

The penitential race | 7 
And mine to be receiving 8 
The bounties of thy grace. r 


CI, 


ORD, be mindful of our feeble frame; 

For Thou once haſt fully tri'd the ſame; 

All our weakneſs well Thou knows, 03:60 Y 
And ef all our grief the cauſe, 28 n 

We ban never duly laud thy name. 
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2. Crucify us to the world and ſin, 

Cleanſe us from all filthineſs within; 

Ev'ry vain deſire contro ul; 

And in ſpirit, body, ſoul _ ION (FR 
Conſecrate us to thy love divine. 


41 3. Fix thy temple, Saviour, in our breaſt ; 7 
Let our fouls enjoy thy peaceful reſt : 
Bid us ſweetly forward move, 
Rooted, grounded in. thy love 
And pronounce our ſouls for ever bleſt. 


4. In temptation make us firmly ſtand ; 
Still obeying where Thou doſt command; 
Mortify the man of fin ; 

1 From the world our paſſions wean; 
0 Hide us in the hollow of thy hand. 


CII. 


E, thy children, claim thy ſpecial care 
To preſerve us from each curſed __ 7 
| Spotleſs virgins let us be, 
2 Simply loving only Thee, 
WM bo our burdens on the croſs didſt bear. 
2. Lord, aſſiſt us in the needful hour, 
l F Screen us by thy promis'd: aid and pow'r 
* We are very weak and frail, 
To our ſouls thyſelf reveal; 
EKeep us humble, and in ſpirit poor. 


From each rival our affections looſe ; 
Make us willingly to take up thy croſs : 
Save us from our nature's fre, 
From the flames of fond deſire ; 
eal us, Saviour for oy happy ſpouſe. 


CUI. 


ADE N*'D with guilt ſinners, ariſe, 
And view your blecding ſacrifice ; b $145 | 
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Each purple drop proclaims there's room, 
And bids the poor and needy come. | 


2. Beneath your crimes the victim ſtood, 
Sign'd your acquittances in blood; 
Hereby ſtern juſtice is appeas'd3 

Sinners, look up and be releas'd. 


3. Mercy, peace, truth, and righteouſneſs 
Beam from the reconciler's face; 

Here look, till love diſſolve your heart, 
And bid your laviſh fears depart. 


4. Oh! quit the world's deluſive charms, 
And quickly fly to Jeſu's arms : 

Wreſtle until your God is known, 

Till you can call the Lord your own. 


CIV. 


A D A M enjoy'd the ſmiles of God, 
While in his firſt eſtate he ſtood 


Endu'd with qualities divine, 

Free from the love and act of ſin: 
But ſoon, alas ! by Satan was deceiv'd, 
And of his ſpotleſs purity bereav'd. 


2. Malignant evils enter'd in, 
Death was the conſequence of fin; 


And none in heav'n nor earth could ſtand 
Beneath the ſtroke of juſtice's hand: 
Created ſtrength herein could not prevail 
Jo make atonement, and retrieve the fall. 


3. But O amazing love ! God's Son 
Vouchſafes a human frame t' aſſume; 
"Submits to die, for rebels too, 
lo fave them from impending woe : 
The ſpotleſs victim falls — Meanwhile his blood 
Sreathes incenſe round about the throne of Ged, 
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4. Let ſaints and angels ſhout his praiſe, 
Their voices to his honour raiſe ; 
While we, poor worms below, by faith 
Enjoy the bleſin s of his death; 


ite to celeſtial objects, death to fin, 
4 taſte and evidence of things unſcen, 


CV. | 


UTHOR of my falvation, 
To Thee I turn mine eye; 


My refuge in temptation, 


To Thee in haſte I fly ; 


WB Tho! ſin and Satan grieve me, 


And ſorely pain my heart; 
Thou'rt able to relieve me, 
And eaſe me of my ſmart, 


2. Why ſhould I be diſmayed, 


; They, went the road before, 
Who now in light arrayed 
Are treading Sion's ſhore ; 


What is my firſt loye's token 


1 Slipt quite out of my mind? 
Hath he his promiſe. broken? 
44 No: he's for ever kind. 


3. My Lord, Pll wait thy pleaſure, 
And boldly march along; 
And count Thee all my treaſure, 
7 And make Thee all my ſong :* 
Thy wounds and. bloody fluices 
My chearing cordials be, 
Let their attractive uſes 
Unite my heart to Thee. 


| iq 4. Juſt now with ardent wiſhes 


I'd feed upon thy word; 
Aud with ten thouſand kiſſes 
0 my loving * EY. 
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Till I attain the viſion 
Of him, on whom I wait, 
And bow with ſweet ſubmiſſion 
Before his pierced feet. 


75 


T H E Lord hath ſworn, and cannot lye, 
With corn and wine he will ſupply 
His choſen in their need : 
The paſcal Lamb is their repaſt, 
The ſtranger thereof cannot taſte, 
Nor on the manna feed. 


2. Refreſh'd hereby, we never tire, 
But ſtill his boundleſs love admire, 
And his example trace : . 
The goſpel-lamp ſhall light us on 
Until our warfare here be done, 
And finiſh'd by his grace. 


CVII. 


JES U, our Lord, 
Thy name be ador d 
For all the rich bleſſings convey'd thro? thy word. 


2. In ſpirit we trace 
Thy wonders of grace; 
And chearfully join in a conſort of priſe 


3- The Antient of days 
His glory dilplays, 
And ſhines on his choſen with cheriſhing rays. 
4. The trumpet of God 
Is ſounding abroad 
The language of mercy ; ſalvation thro' blood. 


5. Thrice happy are they 
Who hear and obey ; 
And e! in the bleſſings of chis N 
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6. The people, who know 
The Saviour below, 


With burning affection to worſhip him glow. A 


7. Their anguiſh and (mart 
nd ſorrows depart; 


'Who find his ſalvation inſcrib'd on the heart. 
8. The people are bleſt 

Who lean on his breaſt, 
And ſhare in the foretaſte the promiſed reſt, 


9. This bleſſing is mine 
Thro' favour divine: 


But O my Redeemer the glory be thine ! 


10. The work is of grace ; 
Thine, thine be the praiſe ! 


And mine to adore Thee and tell of thy ways. 


CVIII. 


OW ſhall a vile offender, 

A pradigal like me, | 
Proper thankſgiving render 
Unto his mercy free; 
(Whom I ſo often lighted 


By my rebellious ways ) 
That l am not requited 


With mis'ry all my days? 


2. In mercy Thou paſs'd by me 


When wallowing in my bloo 


And drew the ſtranger nigh Thee ; 


And took away my load: 


| 0 Thou broke my bands aſunder,. 


And diſpolleſs'd my fears, - 
, FilF4 me with joy and wonder, 
Aud Lelted . to tears. 
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3. In Thee I ſweetly center u, ” 


' 'Thy mercy on me {mil'd ; 5. % 
Till Satan flily enter'd, | v4; 1 
And my weak heart beguil'd : _ | 
My preſent frames I valu'd #11 5 14 Lame 
Which did a leanneſs bring; „„ No 
The ſtream I keenly followed, 20-1508 
But overlook'd the ſpring. . 


4. Look on me tho' a traitor, 
O my Redeemer dear ! 
Cleanſe my infected nature, 

And all this rubbiſh clear: 
Bach fainting grace recover, 

Apply the healing balm; 
Speak my confuſion over; 

My ruffl'd ocean calm. 


5. Repeat thy mild correction, =» 
Till Thou thy mind fulfit | 
On me, and force ſubjection 
On my unruly will- 
With grace my heart repleniſh 
Henceforth, as heretofore, 
That I my race may finiſh 


With joy ; and ſtray no more. 


CIX. 


HEN I travail in diſtreſs, 


Or grief of any kind, 
Burden'd with uneaſineſs, 


And anguiſh on my mind; 
One ſweet ray of heav'uly light 
Diſpells the clouds which intervene, 3 . 

Turns to day the 1 night,  -/ 214270 
| ad quite renews ie ene. 
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2. My complaints with ſpeed remove, 
My ſorrows turn to joy, 

Songs of melody and love 
Again my tongue employ ; 

Fhen I enter into reſt, 

Again I call Immanuel mine ; 

And, like John, upon his breaſt 
My weary head recline. 


3. His bleſs'd arms are underneath. 
My weakneſs to ſuſtain, 
In love's element I breath 
Free from tormenting pain ; 
Here I find a reſting-place 
To all the carnal world unknown, 
Here I taſte the glorious peace 
Felt by the ſaints alone. 


CX. 


F T I reflect upon the grace, 

With tears of thankfulneſs, 
Which call'd me from my native place, 
The world's wide wilderneſs, 


2. My precious time I vainly ſpent, 
Subject to nature's ſway ; 

My corrupt carnal will was bent 

Its motions to obey. T 


3. Thick darkneſs overſpread my mind, 
I ſtumbled in the night; 
All my affections were inclin'd 
To creaturely delight. 


4. God faw me, in this wretched cafe, 

| A ſlave to baſe deſire; 

And by an act of ſpecial grace 
The brand pluckt from the fire. 

F. My heart, throughout defil'd by ſin, 

___ The Holy Ghoſt renewed; 
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And each unruly ill within + 
Throꝰ conqu'ring grace ſubdu'd. 
7. Satan's dominion he deſtroy'd, 
And ſpoke me into peace; 
My ſoul a perfect calm enjoy'd, 
And ſolac'd in the bliſs. 
8. Still may a ſenſe of mercies paſt 
Provoke me unto praiſe, 
And whet my appetite to taſte 
The larger draughts of grace. 


8 


ORD, avenge thy tempted ſaints, 
For Thou canſt ſupply our'wants ; 
$atan and a ſinful heart 


Cauſe us many hours of ſmart, 


2. We lail on a troubled ſea, 
Haraſs'd by the enemy : 

Foes without, and foes within 
Tempting daily unto ſin. 


3. Satan uſes all bis craft 

On the right hand and the left; 
World and fleſh and hell combine ; 
Jeſu, ſend thy help divine. 

4. God his little remnant tries, $77 mp 
Salts with fire each ſacrifice: ..... 5 
But tho? tempeſts riſe afreſh, '- | | 
Chriſt is in the burning buſh. 

8. Lord, thy dealings we admire, 

Thou'lt us ſave, but yet by fire: 

Purge the droſs, the gold refine, . 

Stamp the ſame for current coin. * 


6. Jeſu, we can find no reſt, 
but when leaning on thy breaſt ;: 


* 


T2200} - 

j 1 | Onward then we ſweetly move, 
SE When we ſuck the breaſts of love, 
7. We ſhall ſurely find at length 

s Weakneſs perfect in thy ſtrength; 


| Tho' we're toſt with doubts and fears, 
Thou wilt wipe away our tears. 


3. Lord, bring on the joyful day, 

Make our ſorrows flee away; 

ES Gather all thy ſaints in one 

Thee to praiſe around the throne. , 


CXII. 


THOUSAND foes prepare to war 
. Againſt a feeble ſaint ; 
Jeſus, in my behalf appear, 
And chear me leſt I faint. 
2. Give me a heart divorc'd from (in, 
E Shut up from worldly care; 
SHE: Conſtant, ſincere, and fervent in 
19 The exerciſe of pray'r : 
3- Watchful in every work and word, 
Ready to ſpeak thy praiſe ; 
Arm'd with thy ſpirit's two-edg'd ſword, 
And cloath'd with ev'ry grace: 
4. Fill'd with a godly filial fear, 

A conſtant jealous care; 
Leſt I from the right path ſhould err, 
Or fall into a ſnare : | 
5. To every earthly object dead, 

Alive to things above; 
Conform'd unto my living head, 
And fill'd with burning love. 


6, Let furious heats no more moleſt, 
Nor paſſions chafe my mind; 
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Quench all ill humours in my breaſt, 
And make me meek and kind, 


7. Grant me a ſerious ſober mind, 
From levity ſet free; 

That I may ſhew to all mankind 
Thy image, Lord, in me. 

8. Aſſume in me thy dwelling-place, 
Thy temple, and thy throne ; 

Then ſtubborn ſelf ſhall bend to grace, 
And Antichriſt fall down. | 


CXIII. 


G LORY and honour be to Thee, 
Thou ſelf- exiſtent deity ; 

Thee we revere, and Thee adore 

In mercy infinite, and pow'r. 


2. To Thee, our joyful hearts we raiſe; 
To Thee, we bring our ſongs of praiſe, 
Whoſe bounteous care and love imparts 
Celeſtial bleſſings to our hearts. 


3. Unto the holy triune God, 

Who haſt on us, poor worms, beſtow'd 
Such favours, ſuch amazing grace, 
We pay our homage, thanks and praiſe. 


CXIV. 


* 


At BAP TIS Mu. 


In thy appointed ways; 
This ordinance with bleſlings crown, 
And tokens of thy grace. 


2. Jointly we raiſe our hearts to Thee, 
Thy v0 'rful ſpirit conan J 


1 HO U Lord, delights thy ſaints to owy 
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And let this little infant be 
Ba ptiz'd into thy death. 


3. Oh! let thy unction on him reſt, 
With grace his heart bedew; 
And write within his tender breaſt 
Thy name and nature too. 


4. If Thou ſhould quickly end his race, 
His place with Thee prepare ; 1 

Or if Thou lengthen out his days 
Continue ſtill thy care. bus 


5+ Thy faithful ſoldier may he prove, 
Begirt with truth divine, 

A fharer of thy dying love, 
A follower of thine, 


CXV. 


Another. 


* 


T H Y bleſſing, deareſt Lord, we humbly crave. 
| To reſt on him, we now baptized have ; 
Convey the inward grace, thy ſeal impreſs; 
And fix within his heart thy dwelling-place. 


2. Bedew him with that precious blood of thine, 
And waſh the leper in the fountain clean : | 
Mould him into thy image, holy Lamb, - 
Tranſeribe upon his inward parts thy name. 
3. With water man baptizeth z Thou with fire 
To purge the droſs, and quicken each deſire; 
Breathe then thy ſpirit and impart the power, 
Hud bleſs this [ infant now and evermore. 
er perſon. | hai, 


(L. 
CXVI. || n yoiboald tad Surg 


At the SACRAMENT. 


T thy table, Lord, I now. am preſent ; eg 9:37 
Me with choiceſt dainties Bl © + cs He 
Let thy fleſh and blood afford a pleaſant A 
And a heavenly repaſ: a 
My poor heart with heavenly manna nourih, 
And my weak and fainting ſpirits cheriſh; 
Let me eat celeſtial food. 
Taſte and drink thy pr ecious blood. 


2. Lo] beneath thy feet I lie, like Mary, 
Self. abas'd thro' love divine; 
Never will I from this poſture vary, 
Till my heart be one with thige: 
Kiſs me with ten thouſand thouſand kiſſes, 
Hold me faſt in thy love's ſweet embraces; 
Till I ſup with Thee above 0 
In the realms of pureſt love, 17% Y 


VII. RF 4 ak $98 
Another. 


F AITH FUL Bridegroom, holy ee 7 
By thy church beloved; : 
Manifeſt thy ſweeteſt .name, | | 

To each heart approved. 
2. Crown this ordinance of thine 
With a ſolemn blefing ; | 04, ©: 
Let our feaſt be all divine ; | ( . 14 
Each thyſelf poſſeſling. n FJ 
3. Let thy fleſh afford us food | _— 
Ev'ry grace to ſtrengthen | h 
Ler our drink be Jeſu's blood 
Nature's pow'r to weaken, 


y 
a 
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4. Cauſe that bleeding ſacrifice, 

5 Once for ſinners given, 
'To appear before our eyes, 

Earneſt of our heaven. 


5- We partake the bread and wine, 
Seals of our profeſſion ; 

Of the inward grace the fign, 

Symbols of thy paſſion. 


6. We commemorate thy death, 
While we are receiving ; 

Feeding in our hearts by faith 

With unfeign'd thankſgiving, 


CX VIII, 
Another. 


NCOURAG' by the word of grace, 
We meet Thee at thy table, Lord, 
Unveil thy lovely ſmiling face, 

And one reviving look afford : 

To us the bread of life be giv'n, 

The bread which cometh down from heav'n. 


2. We are unworthy, we confeſs, _ - 
One crumb. of children's bread to taſte ; 
But cloathed in thy righteouſneſs, 

We humbly venture to the feaſt : 
Amigſt thy ſaints, dear Lord, appear, 
And manifeſt thy preſence here. 


48 3. With heav'nly food our ſouls refreſh, 


To us be known in breaking bread z 
Remind us how thy ſacred fleſn 

Was torn our hungry ſouls to feed ; 
Remind us how thy precious blood 
Was ſhed to ſeal our peace with God. 


4. While we review thy pain and ſmart, 
And name the wounds for ns reeciv'd ; 


(115) 
Let humble praiſes fill each heurt, 
And ev'ry ſuppliant be reliev'd: 
Let love thro' ev'ry veſſel flow, 
And cauſe our inmoſt ſouls to glow, 


CxXIX. 
Another. 


H RIS T our paſſover is flain 
For us a ſacrifice; 
Thro' his death we live again, 
And thro" his fall we rile : 
By a living faith we eat 

His fleſh, and drink his precious blood: 

This the happy chriſtian's meat, 
And this the gift of God. 

3. While the elements we view, 
The ſymbols of thy death ; 

Let thy blood our hearts bedew, 
And all our paſſions bathe ; 

Jeſus, Maſter of the feaſt, 

Now. cauſe the light of life to ſhine ; 
We implore Thee for a gueſt 
To realize the ſign. | 
3. While the bread and wine we ſee, 

We ſtreightly call to mind 
How Thou languiſh'd on the tree 
For us, and all mankind: 
Sunk in deep amaze, we muſe 

Aud ſtudy on thy boundleſs love, 

Viewing ev'ry wound and bruiſe, 
Till we the ſweetneſs prove. 


CXX. 
For a FUNERAL. 


889 ULD mortal men in folly ſpend 
Aad meaſure out their days, 


61165 | EXE 
Eftrang'd from Chriſt the liner e Friend, | 
Unſanclified by grace: , 


2. Death will deſtroy their carnal hope, © »(h," 
Ate And bring their portion near; 


: And ſin away their da,, 
F The fiery burning lake ſhall ſeize r 
For its eternal prey. 


4. But they, who thro' a living Rick | 
= Chuan canct have,  ' . 7*- 2” 2 | 
Are bleſs'd in life, and blefs'd in Keith, 
And bleſs'd beyond the grave. JG 
When death, that meſſenger of fine," 
Diveſts them of their clay, * 
Thcir ſighs, and griefs, and ſorrows ceaſe 


6. Tranſlated to the realms of bliſs, . 4 
I They view their Saviour's rs 211 
And glory in the paradiſe 


7. They tune with one harmonious tongue 
The honours of his name, 


And join to ſing redemption's ſong 
'To God, and to the Lamb. 4 


" * 


To him all praiſe be giv'n, oth. 
e ho bought us with his reden, \ 
And drew our ſouls to heay'n.. Y 


CXXI. 


— 


* 4 
1 


1 ²˙·¹ v ˙ . . God 


eir unconverted ſouls ſnut up ><» 
. In darkneſs and deſpair. : 
3- Such, as the calls of grace deſpiſe, c 


Of boundleſs love and praiſe. © ee wth hs 


4 8. Worthy ie he, they ery aloud, « 10 0 


Another. 


T HE Lord both gives die takes auay, A 
And beingzs us ko the fd; F 1 


And vaniſh quite away 


N 


All human feſh ſhall ſoon decay, 


1 


And Jeſus have his own. 


2. To him be adoration paid, 
Who gave us mortals breath, 

On him, our happy ſouls be ſtaid, 
The antidote of death. 


3. From age to age he gathers in 
The travail of his ſoul ; | 
Till he his purchas'd bride ſhall win, 
And conſummate the whole. 
4. Then ſhall his kingdom come with power, 
His ſaints to honour riſe, 
Nor ever ſee corruption more, 
But ſeize their calling's prize. 


5. We then ſhall meet our friends again 
Departed in the faith, 

And jointly glorify the Lamb 
Beyond the reach of death, 


6. For this we look, for this we pray, 
Come; Jeſus, quickly come 
Haſten that happy awful day, 
And take the pilgrims home. 


| CXXII. 


Another. a 


HIS is the portion, this the Idi 

The period this of human frame ; 
Naked into the world we'er brought, 
Naked muſt we return again. 


2. Vain man, remember thou art dug, 
Thy health and ſtrength ſhall ſoon decay; 


. 
Thou'rt only in this world a gueſt, 2 : 


A trav'ller lodging by the way. 


SS, wp 


(118 ) 
3. Thy life is reckon'd but a ſpan, 
Thy fleeting hours are vrey few; 
Death is the ſtated end of man, 
We all are quickly haſt'ning too. 
4. Fly then to Chriſt, in him thou'lt find 
A guide throughout life's narrow path; 
A ſtay and anchor for thy mind, 
A convoy in the ſtorms of death. 


CXXIII. 
Longing to be DISS O LYED. 
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L ORD, I long thy face to ſee, 
Waiting for a call from Thee; 
Which ſhal[Sid me leave my clay, 
and aſcend'to endleſs day. | 


2. Saviour, let me hear the cry, 
Which beſpeaks thy coming nigh ; 


Let me ſoon depart from hence, 
Let my bridal day commence. ,.. 


* 3. Gladly with my lateſt breath 
1 uVould bid adieu to earth; 
= Gladly leave my all below, 
1 And unto my Saviour go. 
4. I am weary thro' thy ſtay, 
Burden'd with a houſe of clay; 
Grieving that I cannot praiſe, * ” 
As I would, thy acts of grace. 


F. And already I deſpair 
This to do, while I am here; 
# Send thy angels quickly down 
>: To convey me lafely home. 
6: Lord, excuſe my earneſt pray'r, , 
And unto my ſuit give ear; 
Tis thy grace that makes me cry, 
| 27 Epcak the word, and let me die. 
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57 Then, when Thou ſhalt once e appear; 
42 H met Thee in the air; 
ted from ev'ry earthly load, 

I halt ſee, and dwell with God. 

8. Y% my Lord, d hee I'll wait, 
Till it ſeems to Thee moſt meet 
Me to call ro Thee above, 
There to ſing redeeming love. 


CXXIV. 


When ye ſee theſe TIN 2, know that the Las is nigh, | 


e 


EHOVAH, King of kings, — 
With whoſe eternal praiſe * 
All the celeſtial arches ring om 
While ſaints Adore thy grace: «+ 
Worthy alone art Thou | 
To be by all ador'd,” 
The king of peace and juſtice too, 
Who weild'ſt the flaming ſword. 


2. Thy judgments, now abroad 

Throughout this earthly ſphere, 
Declare a ſin-avenging God, | 

And ſpeak diſtreſs is near: 

For our repeated erimes 

T he frame of nature groans; 
Wbile creatures, ſuff ring for our ſins, 

Expiring ſob in moans. - 


3. The earth doth travail too, 
Well conſcious of the load; 
LY quaking ſtaggers too and fro 
Befare an angry God: 
At his ſupreme command 
- She (ſwallows quick and dead; q 
& ad delolation ſeems at hand, 


8 - Ang erden on our bead 


* ; 


— 


« + 
* . 
” p 
N o 
.y @ * . 
— * = * 
* 


Ee 

4. The elements are ſeen 

In a diſorder'd jar; 

-The days of ſorrow thus begin 

With peſtilence and war ; 

Dread famine draweth nigh 

To ſcatter death abroad; I 
Theſe great forerunners loudly cry, 

Prepare to meet thy God. 


5. Where ſhall the ſinners fly, 
Or where a refuge find ; 

When tyrannizing death is nigh, 

And hell ſtalks cloſe behind: 

In vain for help thy cry, 

In vain themſelves they ſcreen, 

For his all- ſeeing vengeful eye 

Diſcerns their damning ſin. 


6. His grace they here withſtood, 
And mock'd his children dear ; 
They trampled on his precious blood, 
And ſcorn'd to love or fear: 
Therefore the God of pow'r 
1380 With burning vengance comes, 
And will, in the deciſive hour, 


=y 


1 
— & — = — 82 —— 


” — 


Declare their final doom. 


7. Saints ſmiling hear th' alarm, 

at E- Which thunders thro” the air; 

12 Their ſouls dependent on his arm, 

19 His coming need not fear: 

In that tremendous day 3 

With boldneſs ſhall they ſtand, 

 Dreſt i in the Saviour's bright array, | 

With Joy at his right hand. | . 
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Howl ye careleſs unawaken'd, 
Where oh ! where now will yeu hide ? 
Rarth the Mother ſwallows up her children quick. 
2. Deſolation now is ranging 
Round the world in various forms; 
. And Chriſt ſervants are proclaiming 
Shelter ih enſuing ſtorms : 3 
Oh ! rake warning; come, this is the goſpel- day. 


3. Earth's foundations now are reeling, 
Shudd'ring ſtagger too and fro 
This the prelude of his coming 
To redreſs his people's woe: | 
O ye virgins! trim your lamps; your Bridegroom comes. 


4. Wake ! awake ye drowſy mortals, 
Let your worldly projects die; 
Hearken to theſe ſolemn warnings ; 
To the blood of fprinkling fly : 
Grieve his patience now no more; repent and live. 


5. Scoff no more, ye perſecutors, 
Lay felf-murd'ring weapons down; 
Shortly ſhall both men and devils 
” His unbounded vict ry own: 
Bring your homage ; pay your grateful tribute down. 
6. Sing, ye dear redeemed children, 
Wait the dreadful happy hour; 
Tho” the world be cruſh'd in ruin, 
fleſus lives for evermore: 
Blefs the Saviour, thank and praiſe the erucify d. 


| CXXVI. 
Bxyz02D he cometh with CLovp s $&c. Rev. 1. > 


1 ARE, hark! methinks, I hear a voice 
Break thro” the ſkies in thund' ring TOar ; 
He eomes, he comes O ſaints rejoice ; 

hos time itſelf ha?! be no more. 


2. Commiſſiou'd from th' eternal hills, 

Gabriel in ſolemn pomp deſcends ; 

The frightful blaſt all nature feels, 
Each marble tomb aſunder rends. 


3. Ye ſlumb'ring ſaints, ariſe, ariſe z 
Go in and take your promis'd bliſs : 
A Chriſt, a crown, a paradiſe, 
Tour happy portion ever is. 


From the dark confines of the deep, . 
Appears Jehovah's happy bride ; 


The pris' ners, waking from their fleep, | 
Ariſe to walk at Jeſu's fide. 


Array'd ſhe mounts the azure ſkies, - 
| Fearleſs cloſe by the throne doth ſtand ; 
. Receives her calling's glorious prize < 
) Preſented by the Father's hand. 


6 But ſinners, who refuſed here 

The marriage-garment te put on, 

Shudd'ring muſt naked then appear 
To meet th' irrevocable doom. 


's maſſy pillars ſhake, 

V of ſouls ſuſtain ; - { 
Crackling a frightful. gaiſe they make, 
When feiz'd by the devouring flame. 


23. The Aames in curling volumes riſe, . 
And ſpace immenſurable fill; 

Slaring aloft up to the ſkies, 

And glowing on from hill to hill. 2 


9. The- glitt ring curtains of the iky 
I | Sin ged then, Will lite a ſerowl be hurl'd ; 
| ; "Wi noiſe therheavens away will fly, 
+ And drop into b nrning e world. 


108, Viech dezling lamp, ea *Gery dall, 
1 N 1 85 TIRE thaw years have run " 
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From their reſpective orbs ſhall fall, 
And tumble in confuſion down, 


21, The trembling rocks the ſtroke ſhall | feel 
And tott'ring then diſtorted fall; 
Nature's whole frame around will reel, 

Until the flame hath burnt up all. 


12. The briny ſurges of the deep, 
Whoſe cooling property is o'er, 
Away the lambient flames ſhall [weep, 
And fiercely claſh from ſhore to ſhore. 


13. Where, wretch, will be thy boaſting then ? 


How wilt thou un the avenging rod? 275. . ect 

Where wilt thou fly thyſelf to ſcreen, | $ 
When 'raign'd before an angry God? 1 

14. Here thou could'ſt boaſt thyſelf, and ſa ,, J 


' Tuſh, tuſh, the Lord doth not. regard; 
From offer'd grace thou turn dſt away, 
And ſo from glory art debarr'd. 


15. When him unveil'd thine eye ſhall ſee, 
Anguith and pain ſhall fill thy heart; 

Thou to his bar muſt ſummon'd be, 

And hear the heavy word, © depart. 


16. And will this ſolemn day appear? 
Muſt all before him ſtand arraign'd ? 

Fly then, oh! fly to Jeſus dear, Wy oe 
Whoſe mercy does thy ſin tranſcend. 1 


17. Come ſinner then, obey his voice,” 
Who died in time to ſave mankind ; 
When he appears thow'lt then rejoice, 
And leave a flaming world behind. 


CXXVII 


Ficur the good fight of Faire 1. Tim. 6. — 12, 


E people, who wonder at me and my ways, 
And cenſure and judge and ee me always; 
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pon will but ** and believe, I'll relate 
My name, and adventures, and my preſent ſtate. 


2. I came from the loins of the firſt ſinner man; 
bo born ſo far from him, yet like him I am; 
And unto his miſery, contracted by th' fall, 
Was born heir at law; 'twas entail'd on us all, 


3. r Father thus bankrupt, was turn'd out of door, 
41 * And I from his loins came a debtor and poor; 
= The contract he broke was to him and his heirs, 
And thus my firſt name to be ſinner appears. 


4- My ſirname to ſinner was dark, dead and blind, 

Poor, guilty, condemn'd, and to priſon conſign'd ; 

Vet a pris'ner of hope, who had freedom to rove 
To feek for a fiiend, who a ſinner could love. 


5. Whilſt wand' ring forlorn in my own native ſphere; 5 
1 heard a ſtrange voice, ſaying, get thee elſewhere ; 
Leave country and kindred, and come after me, 
v8 And thou a ſalvation moſt glorious ſhalt ſee. 


6. No perfon I ſaw but the voice I obey'd, 
Ind follow'd not knowing by whom or 8 led; 
Ii one to the eyes of my mind did appear 4 
All bloody and wounded with whips, nail and ſpear. . 


2 E foon did perceive by his carriage and form, 
Nas Jeſus the Saviour with outſtretched arm 

Who fcatter'd my fears, and remov'd all my guilt, 
> And bid me rejoice in his blood for me ſpilt. 


8. He changed my garments, and gave me a name, 
-. Bephzibab he call'd me; and kindl d a flame 

Of pure burning love in my cold heart of ſtone; 
Mine eyes be anointed wich ſalve of his own. . 


Afar off then faw Immanucl's land 
| e charming, tho* diſtant, than any at hand? 
ne with bre, 1 long'd to be gone; 
5 . girt me, and. bid me preſs on. 
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10. And now, like e pilgrim, Im OL... 
To the holy land, where. true joys, can be found: 165 
My ſoul's reſolution is never to faint, e py 
Till thro' diſfolution the pilgrim's a ſaint. 135 


11. A race I'm running, and hope to obtain; * 
The world in its courſe does oppoſe me in vain 2 . 
Between the heats oft 1 gain cordials of grace, 3 
Which giant: like make me rejoice in the race. . 


12. A wreſtler I am, and my combatants be 
Not fleſh and blood only, from which I could flee - 18 1 
But ſpirits inviſible wicked and high, 

Which I muſt or conquer or certainly die. 


13. My ſword and my breaſt-plate, and helmet and 4 ie, 
I buckle around me when ent'ring the field; -_- 1 1 
Nor can all theſe ſave me except that the Lord 31 
| Jehovah his ſtrength everlaſting afford. | 1 5 1 
r 14. I wreſtle and ſtrive, and I fight and, I run; 
Oh ! may ne'er faint till the battle is won; l 
But thro he Lamb's blood more than conqueror prove, | 
And triumph at laſt in the heaven at love. i 


cxxvñii. Sa n e mh” 
Be Sonn, be ViGiLANT. 1 Peter. 5.4 


V E brethren and ſiſters who're-called by grace, no: 
Thro' plainneſs of preaching, to {eek the Lords facey 3 
And come up from Egypt the land to poſſeſss A 
Which flows, with ſalvation and rivers of peace: A 


Fe 


| Wis 22 8 . 
A 2. Tho' great is our warfare, yet juſt is our War, . 3 
We fight for that world whereof Abraham was heir: 


$ Tho' great was his offspring, and num'rous as ſtars, 
| For Peck there's a blefling, à portion, and ſhare... 


3. What tho' we're but few and our enemies Hon 
Our Captain i is great, and the war is not by. 10 
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tt Bins not ee Moſes vt 2 15 up his hands, * 
Till ſafely his ſeed are brought home to their land. 6 & 
. Let all our minds be as the mind of one WO * 
United in love and determin'd to gain: 

When hearts and when hands are all joined in one, 
Then trembles the nations as Ifrael A eh on, 


Remember to ſprinkle each confdence with blood, 
il 1 aves from deſtruction and make th all good? 
"i . The myſicry of godlineſs lieth herbin, 

ri blood and blood only which cleanſeth ſrom ſin. 
6. Regard not the great nör their favour eſte kf, 

| Unleſs of the croſs they will ſubjects become: 
When riches amongſt us cag purchaſe a name, 
The plague it is enter'd an Preadinpagain. 


7. Beware of the wiſdom: which reigns among men, 
This darkens the goſp##3s cheating, and vain: 
8 fine painted glaſs awhile it dazzles the eyes 

Obſtructeth the light which ſhould. dome from the ties. 


| 8. Stand faſt in- the goſpel, and its liberty, 

t join d unto Jeſus may ev 15 heart be: 
be point for the happy eternity” S NOW, 

We reap at the laſt as in time we do ſow. .. 


All thoſe of the general aſſembly above, | 
"Who now with the Seraphs are flaming in love; 
Pere ance in diſtreſs in this valley of tears, e 
And came to their bliſs thro? aboundance of fears. 


10. Thro patience and faith after them let us pres, 
And trace from their footſteps the high way of grace: 
is now called day but the night will ſoon come, 

en br n ceaſe and the lab'rers go bene. | 
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